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TORE GRATE 


„ Diclaſt of SOMERSET. 
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: NIE N I had the honour of 
7 ER Communicating to YOUR 
» %." 
1 


72 * GRACE my intention of car- 
Ns rying on theſe thoughts in 
3 3 8 A {-yeral parts (the firſt of 
V- et Lia. 2 


Which, only, 1 have op- 

rtunmy now to prefent you with) you 
des ited, in your natural conde- 
cenſion and goodneſs, to diſcover an ap- 
probation of my undertaking, in a man- 
ner {0 pecuharly encouraging, as has made 
me look on this, and the pieces I ſhall 
Tt reafter publiſh on this ſubject, to be ſo 
„iy lacred to YouR GRACE, that it 
A woulda 
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would be doing violence to myſelf to 
think of acdrefiing them to any other. 


] am forry any thing ſhoukl! betray me 
into 2 danger of appcaring vain at ſuch 
a ſtaſon, but J am ſure I have enough to 
make me lo, and to prove atemptaticn to 4 
mind much ſtronger fortified than mine. 
Your GRAct has ſaid “ you were pleaſed 
with my poetry; and any one Who Knows 
Your Grac:'s diſcerning judgment, an. 
is conſcious at the fame time of your ftrit 
ſincerity, will thios it no little JaLour to | 
lupprels (ger une coming motion to v 
nity ua brd, went e Cially)as i my 
09Nn, and Uinqital to the weight of fuch 
2 Tupac. 


Ir may bz thought too preſuming in me 
"oO treipals IG tar on YOUR GRAC 8 
good naturt, as to ſhelter myſelf thus un- 
ber your patronage, when I have been 
inlebtte e to YuuR Grit ACE by ſuch a mark 
o. diſtinction already : but Þt is from an- 
ke impulſe that 3 ara now directed, it 
1s not with a view of beſpcaking freſh fa- 
veurs, but of expreſſing n:y thankfulneſs 
tor paſt, that I have been forced (by an 
dur almoſt irreſiſtible, on this att. wnpr. 
And 
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And there are no conſiderations, that 1 
know of, ich forbid us it any tire te 
make a grateful ioknowledgment of ©. 

obligations : à pur”, and fingle regard to 
which, and the Ho Fal fenſarions 1 hav: 
endured in fr 15 them, have been th 
re u, the oniy e 6,5 1 71 to che Elli 
occaſion \ QUE 5 * en tasty Nas ty 
very lately given * 

W171 this Det: <tc: 


DI OCDBIOS Full 
— £ 


It is ſcarcciy oy for us to tat. 
the indulgencꝰ ©: fine ſky, and a cha- 
riſhing fun, ar: n: 'erprefs the plra- 
ſures we receive rata their bene fits. Your. 
G nac, in the xeltid fh re where pra- 
vidence has cont; icuouſ. 7 rc you, bears 
reſemblance to thot g'orious planst. You 
are every day muking numbers happy, 
vet, (from a willing bt rvance of your 
own merits, inſchfi-le yore if to all that 
good you do; uns caried in diſpenſing, 
and in*xicaulld by communicating; un- 
like the g itteragg maltionds around yOu. 
of leſs ben ficial ſand lets diſtinguiſhed in- 
fluence) Lor, wart, es ell as bine. 


How amiable, how dignified is power 
when enlarged and a:Yorned by ſuch bene- 
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ficence ! how enobled by ſuch an elegance 
and ſweetneſs of nature and manners ! 
how exalted by ſuch a glorious humility, 
as your grace has immortalifed for imita- 
ion by your own lovely, living example 
Tie advantages you receive from birth 
and quality, as eminent as they are in 
the mſulves, are of a ſecondary nature to thoſe 
you acquire from intrinſick worth, and at- 
tord but inconfiderable ſatisfactions, in the 
CO: Dpardbon, n, to a mind animated like your 
\.- KACE'S wit. e profpects you have laid 
up tar you in fure rcverdon; of a brigliter 
diadem and richer rewards. It is the ſtill 
nobler advantage you gain from reli we 
it is the more Genif ing hope 
2 that enables voux GRACE to — 
nato, fo ſupcrior to tlie world about you, 
that gives the diſplay to fo many celeſtial 
and immortal virtues, and finiſhes your 
endearing character; fuch a one, as can 
challenge by its tranſcendent luſtre (to uſe 
Mr FlexBer'r's thought) 


The brig bteſt day, 
7 he cleareft diamond, tet em do their beſt. 


Others owe to meer extraction and out- 
ward acquirements tlieir appearance and 
gran- 


DEDICATION. vi 


grandeur, and receive new encreaſe of ho- 
nours from wealth and names. They wear 
titles, you adorn them; they by a con- 
tracted "elfiſhneſs, a f diſtancing 
pride, and a ſenſeleſs oftentation, let us 
ſee, unhappily, what human greatneſs 15 ; 


you, ſhow us what it SHOULD BE. 


Theſe are ſome of your many ſplendours 
which I have ſilently admired in my ap- 
proaches to your Grace. Obſcured, in- 
deed, and weaken'd in the manner they 
are repreſented, by a dim, and faint re- 
flection ; yet they are the efforts and ge- 

nuine lineaments of a naturally plain and 
honeſt heart, which knows not what it is 
to be corrupted by any inclinations, arts, 
or hopes, either to * or flatter. Diſ- 
ſimulation and ingratitude are two of thoſe 
things which I have in the utmoſt deteſta- 

tion. The opinion and voice of the world 
will juſtify me from being ſuſpected of 
the former, in whatever I can have ſaid of 
voux GRACE: and by thus publickly 
owning the kind notices you have been 
pleaſed, undefervedly, to take of me, which 
have given ſome of the happieſt moments 
to my lite, I ſhall avoid the charge of the 
latter. When I am ſpeaking the beſt 
A 3 and 
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and greateſt things of voux Ga Ac, | 
am ſaying but what every one ſays of you. 
A tribute of honour no ſoverezgnty upon 
earth has in its power to exact, but that of 


ſovereign excellence; a ſole prerogative of it, 
and a more than royal revenue. The 


and trueſt mouth that ever ſpoke has told 
us, in a circumſtance exactly parallel with 
your own, that A city which is ſet on aHill 
cannot be bid; and nothing can prevent 
YouR GRACE being troubled with the 
11:aring of your own praiſes (however diſ- 
agreeable they will be always thought by 
yourſelf ) but the doing one thing, which 
Jam fure it is impoſſible for voux Grace 
ever to do—the living leſs worthy of them. 


But I will venture no farther in indulging 

a paſſion ſo prevalent over my heart, 
which has tranſported me, by a dangerous 
ambition, to attempt a ſubject too delicate, 
to admit of any touches from my rude, 
an unmaſterly hand. 1 ought to be ex- 
Sediuig cautious how I conduct myſelf in a 
concern of ſo important, affecting, and in- 
t- reſting a confequence, fince 1 can ſeri- 
0:11] aſſure YOUR GRaes, that, with regard 
to my temporary apprchenſtons, and fenti- 
ments, I hive no lelicity in this life to 
hopr. 
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hope, beyond the poſſeſſing, tho' in the 
ſmalleſt, happy degree, your favour and 
opinion; and nothing left, for me 
to fear (if I ſhould by any accident ever 
prove fo miſerable) after I have incurr'd 
your diſpleaſure. 


J em, 
May it pleaſe voux Gaar, 
with the very fiucereſt duty, 
gratitude and reſpe?, 
Your GRACE's, 
moſt faithful, obliged, and 


April 26, obedient Servant, 


1749. 


Mosks BaowNz. 


„ 


—— — 


The PREFACE. 


EVERAL years are paſt fince I firſt ap- 
pli-d myſelf to write ſo much of this 


poem 2s is now publiſhed, with a deſign 

to rulicve my thoughts, under a melan- 
oily but tuo habitual to me; produced by a 
variety of long and afflictive trials which I have 
ſtrugaled with in the courſe of a life, in its al- 
I-trneats very diſtant from my wiſhes, and which 
the reader will perceive at his entrance on this 
pizce, lay with too unhappy a weight upon 
ni fpirits. I had then, and a conſiderable time 
acer, no intentions to have proceeded farther 
upon this ſubject, than with what I have done 
in this place, which compriſes all that was neceſ- 
ſicy to be (aid of it, in a general method. But 
I fell into a perſuaſion that I could ftill make it 
appear more entertaining ard uſcful ; and (what 
above all things I deſired) of ſervice to the intereſts 
of picty, if I carried it on to a farther length 
by ſome additional thoughts, an the various parts 
of the Lord's Dar, and its ſeveral emphyments ; 
where ſome ſubjects will offer, of a more poetical 
nature in themſelves than the preſent, and 
which J purpoſe in their turns ſhall follow. As 
chriſtians, we are by profeſſion engaged, by du- 
ty call'd upon, in the periodical, frequent returns 
of this ſolemn ſeaſon, to pay it our religious reve- 
rence ; the regular obſervance of which, by a di- 
vine appointment, is the only probable means of 
keeping up any due regards for God in the 
world, and our acquaintance with the methods 
of our recovery by a Saviour; as the neglect and 
profanation of it (fo obſervable and prevailing e- 


very 
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In my o ſervations about duly ſanctifying the 
Lox 's DA, Ihave avoided the extremes of thoſe 
who would ſuperſtitiouſly load it with the ſcvcri- 
tics and bondage of a legal, Fero:fh ſullatb, and 
the relaxing principles of others, who wouid 
change a goſpel liberty into licentioutneſs ; the 
reproof of which I have, with more tenderr > 
than aſperity undertaken, in thoſe mora! cone. 
plaints, that are to be found toward the Cul c! 
poem. 

it any perſons, from a weaker, or, perhaps, z 
better judgment (for I am not ignorant Wii. 
may be faid for either fice of the controverſy) 
{ould be offended with my having given the. 
colterplations the title of SUNDAY 7 boughts, » 
Fave only to ſay, that common acceptation anc 
conient have given authority for uſing that name; 
the original, corrupt ſenſe of which is long ſince 
worn out and forgotten, and anſwers to th fame 
122 .ntions with the Feria prima, ſecunda, &c. in- 
ted en with fo much heat in the Ramiſb Decre- 
tals. And in the Rubricks aud Canons of our pro- 
teftant church, the day is eſtablithed by that 
name, as Eaſter- Sunday, T rinity-Sunday, &c. as 
among the antient fathers Tertullian expreſly 
calls it Dies folis, * Sunday, and Eu- 
ſebius, and Juſtin Martyr, F by the ſelf 
ſame phraſe 5 / or Sunday. It is ſuf- 
ficient that by this title every one knows what 
it is I mean; and my deſire is to have to do with 
men, who have the ſenſe to expreſs their inge- 
nuity and candour, by the regard they pay to 
meanings more than names. 

S U N- 


® Apol, c. xvi. + Apdl. ii. 
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SUNDAY THOUGHTS, 
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SOLITARY DUTIES. 


UTE with conccal'd diſtreſs, joy- 
Fe widow'd long, 

* 5 My own fad burthen, had my tune- 
leſs mind 


Diſconſolate, liſe-wearied, dropt the lyre; 
B Nor 
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Nor purpos' d more, nor wiſh'd, with charm to 
wake 

The once rclieving ſtring. 59 loft with me 

Carc's cheerer, Hope, by diſappointments fled 

My breaft forlorn. Ah ! that deceiver fair ! 

My ſpirits broke, and fill'd with worſt preſage z 


A mind benighted, and a waſting frame. 


Fesus ! dear name of love! O Savinuy C 
Aſter long abſence, how divincly ſwect 
Thy felt return! like inſtantaneous health, 
Dalightſul, to a wretch by ſ.ckncſs worn, 
Saatch'd back miraculous from dying pangs. 
He comes! pain's balm, the healing viſitor, 
The ſympathiſing friend. Wake, languid ſoul! 
Wake from dark cares, my ſorrow-ſinking heart! 
Sad as the penſive, wint'ry Philc;ne!, 
Silenc'd from ſong: by melancholy's gloom, 
By griefs vnyiclding to the muſ.'s charm. 
With kindled zeal- with freſn- felt love reſume 

Thy 
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Thy wonted labour; not (perhaps) my leaſt, 
If heavenly goodneſs pleaſe the ftrain divine 
To dictate, and aſſiſt her kindred theme. 


The high CREATOR had his fx days works 
In man compleated, man the crown of all ; 
Gracious, his ſeventh, th* approving ARctiiTEcT 
(Not with that dread ſolemnity with which 
On thund'ring Sinai he promulg'd his lav 
In majeſty of terrour) view'd the plan 
All beauteous, and his ha!l;w'd ret ordain'd, 
When our new parents on his ſνj,s , mern 
Exiſtence, with devotion's acts, began: 

And euchariſtic ſacrifice firſt paid 
To their kind FoxMEer., Then the marning 
flars 

(Bright, eldeſt ſervants of th* empyreal courts) 
Together ſang, and with ſymphoneous ſhout 
From all his worlds, the ſons of God rejoyc'd. 
O! what a ſabbath that of heavenlieſt bliſs ! 

| B 2 An- 


4 Sunpay Tnouenrs. P. I. 
Angels, and man on earth, and Gop with man 
Inharmonis'd ; the only ſuch perhaps 

By unfal'n Adam known, elaps d ſo ſoon. 

(Such the r2d:em'd, eternal, yet ſhall know) 
But this, ſoon darken'd, by our firſt offence, 


Long lince, the riſen SAv1ioUR hath annul'd. 


(Lok p Or THE SAAT R, ts the for of man) 


That, ſoii'd, exchanging for his brighter day. 


Long cou'd not death in weak-impris'aing 
bands 
(Inpofüble) the Lord of fe detain, 
Nor the vain frie/tly ſeal, nor Roman watch. 
(Ficx'd Veterans, beſure, of ſtouteſt heart; 
No doubt inſpected too by mingling ſpies 
Of 7ewifh zealots, curious for th' event, 
The prie/is themſelves, perhaps, or truſted 
friends) 
Avalleſs all, th' appointed third. days morn 
(Firſt of the week) had ſcarce unbarr'd the ſkies, 
| But 
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But from th' etherial portal downward ſped 

Th arch-angel, on commiſſion, vaſt, diſmilz d 

From ſov'reign Juſtice ſatisfy'd, to looſe 

Our law-frced ſurety. With his preſence mov'd, 

Earth, aw'd, and trembling for her guilty ſons 

Decp at her center quak*'d ; while from the tomb, 

Back, in rcſentful look, the pond' rous ſtone 

He roll'd: and on it with terrific ſtate 

Sat frernly paſſive, full in dreadful view. 

Like lightning ſhone his viſage, and his robes 

Of heavenlieſt luſtre foil'd th* unſullied ſnow, 

Where are the dauntleſs guards? convuls'd with 
fear 

All ſhiv'ring, ſtruck to earth like lifeleſs men 

Not ſo weak Mary, (women, ſtrong in faith, 

Shall ſhame a hoſt of trembling infidels.) 

Ah happy females ! as by woman firſt 

Came mortal woe, fo tidings now of life 

To Eve's recover'd ſons ye firſt ſhall bear 

In riſen Iss. Lo! the Lon appear: 


B 3 92 
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Before the reſt, to favour d Magdalene; 
(Oft finds the guiltieſt ſinner ſignal grace) 
Then to th eleven, on the next fir/# day eve 
Met all for prayer, convincive to the teſt 
Of ſight and touch. Full forty bliſsful days 
Converſing, was he ſeen ; revealing laws 
Of his new kingdom®, when his little flock 
To Bethany he led, aſcending thence 

With words of blefling, viſibly to heav'n ; 
Se f to return again to waiting ſaints. 


Hail morn ! more facred than creation's light, 
When Jesvs roſe ! accompliſhing a work 
In man's redemption happier than his birth. 
Thee, holier ſabbath, may I riſe to hail, 
To ſing thy honours, and reprove a world 
Forgetful of its Saviour. O what pangs 
My ſecret thoughts have felt! the grieſs to view 
Of lighted Sion; in the hallow'd ref 


Of 


, i. 3. T1 45s i. 11. 
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Of Cnr1sT, diſhonour'd! Now let pity move, 

(Let large philanthropy for erring man) 

To win the wand' rer from the path of death. 

And thou, dear SPIRIT or Cob! fo wont to 
bleſs | 

The day of JEsus, quickning with thy pow'r 

The fin-dead foul, regenerate by tl:y word: 

O teacher, friend, and comforter of ſaints, 

Smile on my work of heart-felt charity; 

That to thy influence, ſome at leaſt, ſome breaft 

May melt, and angels + taſte a new-caus'd joy. 


Dear Hervey ! in whoſe page, communing 
oft”, 
Our ſouls aſſociate (twin-born fouls are ours) 
Caſt in one mould, cemented by one taſte, 
Wrought to one likeneſs, temper'd in one flame, 
Nurs'd by one judgment, tutor'd to one theme; 
Dear, as if preſent to my viſual ſenſe, 


(Myſt'ry 


+ Lyle xv. 10, 
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(Myſt'ry of vulgar minds) tho' never ſeen 
Tho! diſtant, in ideal fight rctzin'd, 

With kindneſs like fraternal ſympathy ; 

While in thy ſhades of Meſtau*, haply, now 
Sweet labours new thy genius meditates, 

In proſe, ear-rapturing like che voice of ſong, 

O mild of cenſure ! ſhall my lay engage 

Thy gentle approbation, that delights 

With her love-impuls'd verſe to join thy name. 


If thou and I (corruption's children we, 
Both in original pravation born) 
If we, by faith's elucidating beam 
Heav*n-favour'd, have diſcern'd our nature's 

1 

Her ſickneſs, impotence, and bleeding cure, 
Which her pride will nat, blindneſs cannot ſee, 
Shall pity be deny'd her ſuit humane 


| For 
®* Weſton Flavel, near Northampton, the reſidence of 
the above nam' d reverend, polite, and ingenious gen- 
tleman. 


P. IJ. Sunpay Tnouc urs. 9g 


For kindred bondmen ? brethren yet, in chains? 
Shall not the feeling heart, the weeping eye, 


The ſuppliant knee, their ſuccours intercede ? 
Their freedom, at the mediatorial throne ? 


See on Auguſta's tall, aſcending ſpires 
Le lamp of morn has ſhot his whitening beam. 
Fair ſtructures, rear'd for bleſt religion's uſe. 
But where the living temples wilt thou find 
Of Gop? where moſt his preſence loves to 
dwell, 
Where man? the favourite ſanctuary of heaven 
Some on the bed of floth, in ſleep ſupine 
Falſe reſt indulging, or in wine's mad dream, 
Faſt captiv'd, or the folds of deadly fin. 
Some wakeful with th* alarm of worldly care, 
Baſe mammon ; or on roving pleaſures call'd 
Ill-tim'd, th' all- holy ſcaſon to profane. 
Can'f thou not find the few ? the pious few ? 1 

(Ab '; Ii 
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(Ah were their numbers more !) whoſe hearts, 
prepar'd, 

In ſecret join the fellow ſaints above, 

Leagu'd in their bleſt employs, and woll ap- 
prov'd 

By their all-ſecing gracious FaTHeR's eye ? 

Can'ſt thou not mix in ſpirit with their train? 

Lift from dull earth thy thoughts? from ſenſual 
ſcenes? 

- And ſoar with kindred ſouls to ling d. fur heaven 


CanrsT's holy pilgrim! wake! a brother's 
voice 

Alarms thee, *tis thy duty's friendly call. 

Break from thy temperate reſt of nature pura. 

Of freeeſt thought, of ſtilleſt ſilence calm, 

Of ſought retirement tis thy choiceſt hour. 

In ſecreſy (like Maſes) firſt thy ſelf 

&ſcend the mount alone, and proftrate there 


With 
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With God, thy own, thy dear, thy vaſt con- 
| cerns h | 

Tranſact; and taſte the parent-kifs divine. 
Then, mild, aſſemble next thy houthold charge, 
(If heav'n has will'd thee in a truſt fo high) 
Them to the throne conduct, together bend, 
Commingled intereſts, banded in one work, 
One little, ſweet ſociety of love. 

Their morning ſacrifice, the great hizh-pricſt 
Receiving, on his golden alur laid, 

Shall with his incenſe offer ; and return 


ine queſted bleſſings, from auſpicious ſkies, 


The awful time advances, and requires 
An caily preſence at the temple's gates. 
How rect the ſervice, when the ſolemn hour 
Calls to the houſe of prayer, God's earthly 


courts ! 


How dear th' aſſembled family of heav'n, 
All children of one fathcr, round the throne 


Ll 


Pr 8 
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Preſenting large their wants, with joynt addreſa, 

By the lov'd Lok p, their elder brother's * hands 

How ſweet to waft the hymn of grateful praiſe, 

Loud melody of Sian, and attend 

The gracious preacher, dropping manna down, 

The bread of craving fouls. O fix me then 

(The heav'nly dew thick-ſhowering round my 
tent) 

Not in the form of light philoſophy ; 

Thoſe metaphyſic figments crude and bold, 

"The Stagyrite's dogma, or platonick dream; 

Root to foul hereſies of eldeſt growth. 

Nor ſeat me, liſt'ning in attention waſte 

On windy ſounds, the rheterician's charm 

Or modiſh reaſener's proud theology: 

When the meer moral leflon aims to ſooth 

With cloquence the vainly-curious car. 

Dead, taſteleſs letter; which the heathen ſchool 

Of Seneca, or Tully, better teach, 


Than 


* Heb. ii. 11, 12. 
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Than modern oratory dares to boaſt. 

But place me where the true evangel;/?, 
CnarisT's minifter, the goſpel page unfolds, 
Full of experience ; where the piercing word 
May find the ſinner's pride, and lay him deep 
In humbling terrors of the killing law. 


Then faith, repentance then, both gifts of 


heav'n, 
Once deem'd fo eaſy, ſeem his hardeſt taſk, 
Conviction gives no power to conquer fin, 
The work alone of grace; this lets him fee 
His danger, wants, dependance, weakneſs, 
ſtrength. 
Freſh from the ſtores of fovereign, healing love 
The blood of Jesus, caſe-renewing balm 
To wounded hearts, the kind phyſician brings, 
A welcom'd cure; and lets th' offender know 
(Led thro? his ſtruggles of the ſecond birth) 
Life-pleading faith, that juſtifying ats, 
(An empty hand to claſp a tender'd gift) 
C 


Faith 
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Faith (in its OBjecT's MERIT, not its own) 
Shall win his pardon with th' indulgent king: 
His pardon ample, everlaſting, free; 

That can, ere works, * th' ungodly juſtify, 

Yet Gop be juſt: CnrisT's royal donative, 
His, made by purchaſe, all by g:ft made ours. 
Free, to the chief of ſinners, to the brand 
Half-burning pluck'd from hell, fo large his boon 
To man, tho?” loaded with the worſt of crimes. 
O root of hope ! O proof of heavenly grace, 
Too inconceivable for worms below 

Behold ! the caitiff, (once) and view him chang'd; 
How wond'rous ! him, a ſentenc'd rebel late, 
A favourite now, bclov'd ! long foe to Gon, 
Now deareſt friend] a native child of wrath, 
And now an heir adopted! late a flcve 

Of abject bell, now own'd a prince of heav'n / 


So if the paſſenger ſome ſtately pile | 
Ma- 
. iv. 5. 
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Majeſtic work, beholds, with vaulting domes, 


And columns, Tuſcan or Corinthian, rear'd 


Where defart late was ſeen, or ruins waſte, 
He ftops, in pleaſure fix d, in wonder aw'd, 
And owns the beautiful mutation, ſtrange, 
Effect of ſkill divine, cf godlike pow'r. 


Droop not, dejccted contert, oft” to feel 
Corruption's riſing ſtiife. True chriſtian peace 
Is earn'd by ſharpeſt toil. Faith % have prot: 
Heav'n always tries its gift. Thy fight, (thy 

hard, 

Tho” long, thro* many a foil with deep diſmay 
Suſtain'd) the truth will ſhow of inward grace: 
Grace by its trials only can be known. 
Diſtruſt thy own frail power, but keep thy eye 
On thy great captain for victorious ſtrength ; 
Fenc'd round by his almighty pant iy, 
More ſhalt thau be than congurer, hardier grow 
Thy holy courage; then ſtall joy divine, 

C 2 Rap- 
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Riptures unknown, dilate thy raviſh'd heart, 
K non but to ſaints, the foretaſtes of their heav'n. 


So when foul night enwraps the louring air 
In hideous ſhade, the winds with rocking guſt 
Tempeſtuous roar : while from the warring 

clouds 
_ Blaze Iivid lightnings, and in frequent peals 
Eurſis the dread thunder — if at welcome dawn, 
In radiant calm aſcends the ſmiling fur, 
All nature opes her ſweets, the fields 2nd 
flowers, 3 
Dreſt in freſh blooms, unuſual brightneſs wear, 
And cheer the ſenſes with redoubled charm. 


Sin, ſtill in-dwelling, the regen'rate mind 
Oft combats ; ſtruggling for diveſted power. 
And rallying with a tyrant's deſp'rate rage, 
Encaptiv'd leads the faint, too prone to yield. 
But then the panes it coſts him! what remorſe 

De- 
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Deſcriptionleſs, at ev'ry ſad review 

The deep-renew'd repentance! warm with faith, 
That vital principle, that ne'er ſhall fail. 

His pitying father in his book records 

His fighs, and counts his ſafe-embottled tears®. 
Yet this ſhall work his good, by ruling grace. f 
This lights up ſelf-acquaintance, opens more 
His labyrinth-folds within, of hid deceit. 

His nature's dread revolt, his guilt's deſerts, 
His helpleſs miſery, tells, Corruption's taint, 
Black, ulcerous fore, of depth unſoundable ; 
The leprous heart's hereditary plague. 
This the divine phyſician more endears, 
In-taught experience gives him, of the worth 
Of his rich pleadings, rightecuſneſs, and lad: 
This keeps him humble, watchful more in 


Prayer ; 
Made, like Autæus, ſtronger by his falls. 
C 3 His 
_ * P/a). i. 8. + Ron. viii 28. 
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His lips direct him; ſea-marks, ſet to warn 
A ſafer courſe ; experienc'd how to ſteer. 


So if, enamouring ſenſe, a verdur'd path, 

Flatt'ring with water'd walks, and arching 
bowers, 

For deadly ſnare by ſome enchanter made, 
Ihe trav'ler lures from his intended way, 
ill the black clouds appear, and ſetting ſuzz, 
The confcious wand” rer, fad in loſt diſmay, 
'Furns back, in haſte, his happy road to gain; 
Then marks each ſtep with more ſuſpicious care. 


frames ; 
Faith has its flows, its ebbs, and dormancy ; 
Its habit may be fix'd, its acts unſure. 
(Hypocriſy has oft her fit of zeal). 
Wait on the SP1R1T's witneſs, truth to clear 
By luminations of th* unerring Word. 
So 
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So on the dial's plane inſculptur d lie 

The hours unnotic'd, till the lucid beam 

Points to th* enquirer out his ſtage of day. 

Be oft” in ſelf-inſpetion, inow thy ſelf 

(Next thy bleſt MAKER, next thy Saviour 
known) 

Beſt, happieſt ſcience man can reach to know. 


The preacher's merit rate not by thy ear, 
His phraſe, his accent: mean reſpect of taſte. 
Taſte is the childiſh judgment's hum'rous pride. 
To truth thy reverence pay, and not its dreſs ; 
Eſteem him for his embaſſy : the blame 

Of miſs'd improvement oft'neft is our own. 
| Meer planters are Apolles, and a Paul; 
Growth is the Se1RIT's gift, his virtual act 
Alone; his vital, germinating dew 
Shed in the ſoul ; his influential beam. 


Make far, far progreſs in religion's path: 
Moſt 
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Moſt at her entrance ſtop, truth's painful way, 
Lab'ring with burden up the ſteep aſcent, 
Weaken'd and faint with Si ſiphean toil. 

Their works not per ect like the Babel pile; 

Or like the web of fam'd Penelope, 

By night unravel'd, what was wrought by day. 
Wiſhful of ettled ret, be earneſt than, 

Be arduous, be unwearied. Doubts, complaints, 
Riſe from our negligent, our carnal frames. 
Weak currents carlieſt feel the wintry froſt, 
That never binds their buſy, bubbling ſprings. 
Divorce thy Idols, thoſe adult"rous loves. 

If guile hold ſlend' reſt intereſt in thy heart, 
Thy courſe will ſlack, and rufled grow thy hope. 
A croſſing bulrufb in the limpid brook 

Its ftream will check, and fret its even brow. 

So the hurl'd pebble in the ſilent pool 

Spreads a wide circle to its fartheſt ſhore, - 

Get prov'd fincerity ; al muſt be ſold, 

All, for the purchaſe of Head ch proert, 


CG 4 un 
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Root of aſſurance, peace and grounded joy. 


Are all converted? ſuits one general ſtile 

The ſaint and ſinner ? no juſt diff rence made? 
This, to the cordial promiſes of life, 
That, to the threats of endleſs death confign'd ? 
This, fafe in CHRIST? endanger d alien that? 
One, chang' d; approv'd in works of living faith ? 
The other, dead in leathſome nature ftill ? 


ſteps 

The queſting fepherd's kind reſtoring care. 

The /heep of CHrIsT, ſhall one be ever loſt ? 

In their Lord's hand eternally ſecure®. 

Yet theſe the goſpel paſtor muſt reclaim, 

The diſtant, groſsly-ſtray d, alarm with fear: 

Their danger from th' infernal prouiing wolf, 

Watchful to ſpcil them. Yet compaſſionate, 
His 


Jahn x. 28. 
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His voice ſhou'd lamb- like hearts more ſoftly call; 


Gently reduct, their ſtrengthleſs faintings cheer, 
And reſt them, ſafely logg d, within the fold. 


O Iſrael's ſhepherd ! large thy pitying heart 
(Love ftrange !) to thy backſliding fugitive ; 
Ev'n in the wilderneſs o thy flock to leave, 
Thy whole, dear flock, to ſeek one wand'rer loſt, 
One, poor, loft, ſingli mand rer, worthleſs charge, 
Borne in thy tender arms rejoycing home. 


Preacher of in-felt trials, hear him tell 
The ſorrows and ſupports of tempted ſouls. 
How God upholds em, by his ſecret hand 
Myſterious, in the long, foul, loud, night-ſtorm 
Of dark deſertion: O! the ure, ſaſe ſtay, 


Recumbence on paternal Dz1TY ! | 
Black hour of terrors | when th' aſſaulted 
thoughts 


With 

® Lyke xv 4. In theſe diſcouraging circumſtances 
the chriſtian may relieve himſelf from another paſſage 
exceedingly conſolatory, Fer. iii. from 12 to 23 v. 
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With Satan conflict; and his firey darts 
CarisT's trembling ſoldier roil, in hell-bred 

; | fray. 

By ſuff ring patience, by belief's try'd field 

Beſt warded, and the might of conq'ring prayer. 

Sharp warfare ! to my faith ſeverely known. 


Well ſhall the ſkilful tencher bend his pains 
The thoughtleſs mind to rouze by awes of death ; 
When angelt miniſt' ring, or waiting fiends 
To order'd worlds ſhall parting fouls convey, 
Uncertain ſummons, ſoon to paſs on all ! 
To warn. of judgment, ſtrict-accounting time 
For truſted talents, life's important charge. 
Of heav'nly crowns to tell, of penal chains, 
Endleſs duration. (O eternity / 

Thou vaſt idea !) — In conceited hearts 
Lull'd into ſtupid ſafety, unrenew'd, 

To humble nature's fleſhy confidence, 

Chief bar to CHRIST. To ſhake formality, 


Falſe- 
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Falſe-truſted reſt. Clear ſcripture marks to ſhow 
For man's ſelf-proof,, his ſafe or dang rous ſtate, 
The privileges of th' adopted heir, 

Union with JEsUs, nuptial fellowſhip, 
Aſſurance, filial liberty, and free 

Acceſs, with holy baldneſs, near the throne. 

Nor leſs ſhall it advantage him to learn 

His needful cautions, pride in heav'nly gifts, 
Fond worldly love, remiſueſs in his watch, 

Slips, ſure fore-runners of a ſhameful fall. 


TY aright divider of the ſaving word, 
Tho the dread glories of the FaTHER's name, 
And his dear counſels, deep, of antient love : 
Tho' Gon THE STI, his perſonality, 
His teachings, in-felt preſence, joys, and aids 
(Truths, brightly obvious. thro' the ſeriprure 


Pages 


Howe'cr diſown'd in our apoſtate day:) 
Tho” Jesu's natures, merit, offices, 
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His mean, and glorious advent, croſs, and crown; 
Tho theſe lead moſt, beſt lead the ſacred theme, 
Yet righteouſneſs, the chriſtian's rule of life, 
What forms his temper, ſanctifying truths, 
Heav'n's ſcribe neglects not, leſſons ſweet to ſaints. 
(All holy his ele&t, belov'd of Gon“). 
Doctrine and practice, faith and anſw'ring fruits, 
Inherent rectitude that fits for heav'n, 

How well ye mingle ! works, how well enforc'd 
By goſpel motives | laws of Cnnisr, the king. 


The preacher”s taſk is done — but wilt thou 
go? 

Go yet ſo ſoon? from thy beſt bleſſings haſte ? 

Lo! that rich table ! where the bread of life, 

Spread by all-pitying goodneſs, open ſtands 

To wretches, famiſh'd with fin-pineing wants: 

Loft prodigals, with favour welcom'd home. 

The King himſelf is enter'd ; from his hoſt 
D Of 
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Of proftrate angels that more diſtant wait, 
How gracious, fee ! he moves to mortal friends 
How. kindly, hark ! to ev'ry gueſt he calls! 
Ah! wherefore wou'dſt thou fly? he calls to 
thee, 
Poor trembling ſinner, pale with cauſeleſs fears. 
To thee heart-humbled publican, ſelf-deem'd 
Unfit, unworthi:ft, welcome therefore moſt. 
Stay — thy mild ſov'reign bids thee — taſte his 
| feaft, 
Wird thee by love, his dying, dear command. 
— But why, intruding ſtranger, tarrieſt thou? 
Proud Phariſee, without the wedding robe, 
Cenſorious, hateful ſpy, of life unclean ? 
Why thou, maſk'd hypocrite ? difſembled friend ? 
With trait'rous kifs re- acting Judas guile. 
Wretch ! thou? whom gain of ſecular employ 
Alone has brought, the banquet to profane ? 
Bold innovator, unprepar'd and vile ? 
Expect! the Lord of his diſhonour d board 


Shall 
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Shall note thee, and pronounce vindictive doom. 


The bread'is bleſt: reach forth thy thankful 

hand 

And take — © memerial of thy dying Lon p“. 

Not tranſub/taxtiate, blood, and fleſh, and bone, 

Whoele, very Cyr1sT, Rome's idol, big with fin : 

Nor as conſub/tant with the elements 

By partial preſence, Lather's dark deceit : 

Nor yet as meer exemplar, dream'd by ſome 

Traducive of his glory: more, be thine, 

Sacrifical remembrance, of the price 

Our ranſom ; paid in blood for deadlieſt guilt. 

Oh-! hide tby ſhame-ſpread face, and turn thy 
eyes 

In mournfu! proſpect back to Calv'ry now, 

Back to the garden, to the dolorous ground 

Gricf-moiſten'd with his blood-ſweat agony. 

Ah! what that agony? ———- ah! felt for 
whom !— 


D 2 Say, 
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Say, Angel *! near him then, that heard, beheld, 

Thy humbled Mak ER, (agoniz'd thyſelf) 

What? — but thou can'ſt not ſay ! — no thought 
can pierce 

Of men or angel that proſound of poins. 

Twas his ſoul's travail, forrow's ſharp: throe, 

"I was love's delivery of @ new-born world. 

Miraculens ! from dead now living born— 

Fix, meditatian ! ſtill, thy tear-brim'd eye 

From carth he riics, riſe and follow thou 


Thy Jesv till, (tho! left of ev ry friend) 


To Auna, Hered's, Pilate's guilty hall, 

His triple cavalcade of folemn ſcorn. 

Ch! thro? what ſtreights of fluſting pageant 
woes | 

Slow, linger'd, ſtudied miſeries! matchleſs all 

Stoop'd thou to ſuff rings, patient /n of Gop | 

How meek he ſtands the charge of venal 

tongues | 


Lamb- 


Cute xxii. 43. 
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Lamb-like before his cruel ſhearers dumb. 
But ah ! behold him now ! behold him bound 
(Tho' faultleſs on d) by his unrighteous judge / 
Abus'd by buffetings (by taunts, that loud 

His dread omniſcience dare) with ſcourges torn ; 


To injuries, mocking juin'd, and rude contempt, 


His ſceptre-reed, and bloody thorny-crown. 
Ah till behold ! if thou can'ft bear:the view, 


| See! thy dear ſacrifice, beneath his cr0ſj 


(Like typeal aac) bending with its weight 
Merc'lefs ! all fainting, to the baleful tree 
They nail my Jesus ! — left to bitt'reſt woes, 
And dereliction! ſport of helliſ Jews. 

Ah! brand not Jews, our fins (procurinę 
—_ 

Thy fans, believer / wrought his change of woes, 
Thy fins and mize! theſe forc'd bis ſanguin 


ſweat, : 
Rent him with ftripes, fix'd deep the bloody 
thorn, 


D > Mark'd 
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Mark'd him with blows, expos d his facred face 

To ſhame and ſpitting ; drove the wounding nails 

Deep-tort'ring, in his ſtreaming feet and hands: 

Thruſt thro” his /pear-prerc'd heart the murd*ring 
ſteel ; 

And urg d his ſoul to pains—to cries—to death. 


Early to man the dying ſacrifice 

His faving merits reach'd. Ah! why to man ? 

Why to loſt man? yet not to angels loſt ? 

Angels! heav'n's nobleſt firf-born! heirs of 
love! | 

Man!] vain, vile prodigal ! the younger fon ® 

Why to one canvert-ſufferer, on the croſs ? 

And not his fellow? why to vil Jews? 

The Saviour flew? (by Peter's ſermon turn'd 

At Pentecoft ) and not to Fewfh priefts ? 

Thoſe guilty rulers ? and all Iſrael's race? 

Why, choſen finner | miſcreant ! why to lee 

This 
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This grace? and not a whole degenerate world ? 
Unfathomable thought ! Love's my/f'ry all! 


Still, mercy waits thee.— Take: the ;aving 
| cup”, 

To him, of bitt'reſt ſorrows, nil d wit wrath z 
To thee, of rich redemption, dearly bought. 
Bleſſings aſſur d; the covenant in his blood 
Seal'd with the FarTazr. VH, to be a Gon, 
To thee a Gon, all-comprehending tye : 
Thou, to be his, devoted: happieſt bond! 
Drink; the ſweet pledge of union, ſonſhip, bliſs. 
O cordial ! felt myſterious in the foul ! 

Law, dreadful juſtice, conſcience, ſatan, guilt, 
All ftlenc'd, by one draught from IEsu's love! 


Touch'd, captiv'd, raptur'd, aw d, all extaſy d 
All loſt ! in trembling wonder, thy embrace 
I meet, thou heavenly bridegroem ! ah ! repeat, 
My life | my ſweetneſs! thoſe connubial vows 


(Soft, 
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(Soft, as when firſt the ſounds betroth'd my ſoul) 

& THY MAKER 1S THY HUSBAND'S, O! 
repeat 

Earth, air, and ſkies th* eternal echoes round, 

« THY. MAKER 13 THY HUSBAND”, —'tis for 
words | 

(Th' o'erwhelming bliſs) too vaſt! for thoughts 
too full] 

Ve nymphs of Selma, my bridal friends, 

That view my ſhudd' ring pangs, my ſpeechleſs 
Joys | 

Tell my ſoul's lord, the too too lovely — (ah! 

By pity's ſoftneſs I adjure ye !) tell 

My prince ! my charmer I am fick of hoe. 

Turn thy fweet eyes away ! their beams &'erpower, 

With raviſhments too ſoft, my fainting fight ! 

Yet hold me near thee! ſet me as a ſaal, 


Decp 


Seven I would . commend 
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Deep on thy dear dear heart ! for ſtrang as death 

Are the fond ardours of impatient love ; 

Its jealouſies more cruel than the grave. 

And art thou mine? the dread, dear lover 
mine ? 

Th' eſpouſing Gop, —ah me! a worthleſs bride / 

How bafe, how poor ! bow proftrate thoughts 
in pra, 

in grateful thanks : with all thy pureſt fires, 

Flame, kindled heart: bend choice, affections, 
will ; 


Go, chriſtian ! with th endearing pledges feal'd 
Freſh on thy ſoul, reſembling pattern ſhow 
How Jesvs liv'd ; thy lov'd and loving Lon. 
Go, copy his humility, his zeal 
To glorify his FaTHER, his contempt 
Of vain, baſe earth; diſciple of his crofs. 
His temp'rance copy, reſignation, truth: 


His 
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His meekneſs, pity, large benevolence : 

His godlike fortitude, firm conſtancy : 

His love of holy privacy and prayer. 

Go, happy Fav rite, feed his pining poor, 
Silent in patient want; the friendleſs poor, 
His ſuff ring int'reſt (by the ſelfiſh world 
Neglected) merit little mark d below. 

Thy ſaviour-judge thy love-remember'd work 
With echoed Eugé ſhall applaud and crown. 


Shall not this rite the charity enlarge 
Of brethren, differing by diſſenſions ſmall ? 
Differing, not diſunited ; members ſtill 
Of one, fame body : branches in one vine: 


CnrisT's fold, tho* many: all but one, his. 


ſpouſe, 

SPIRIT of grace ! peace-breathing Paraclete ! 
Thy children nearer bring, bring nearer yet 

In love thy ſaints. This bridal ſupper make 

Their euchariſt, their agape : of. joy 

The 
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The ſeaſon known, a feaſt of heavenly friends. 


Oo Lanes or Gob ! ſelf-humbled, once, to 
death 
On the vile creſt when? in exalted pomp, 
When? to thy whole elect, ſhalt thou return 
With full ſalvation? to that day thy church 


Looks from theſe fad memorials. Lams or Gop! 
Haſte, to be more admir'd by joyful ſaints. 


O Laus or Gon! by thy ance-offer'd blood 
Here repreſented, offer'd once for all, 
Perfect thy holy people; keep the flock, 

Thy dying purchaſe, by thy wakeful eye 
And preſence, hourly guarding. Lams or Gon! 
Here often meet them, and record their vows. 


The ſolemn work is over hear! the pricſ, 
With awful mien, and lips of grace, pronounce 
The parting benediction.— But is all, 


. 
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All ended here? is now the vacant time 
For trifling viſits? for the vain diſcourſe 
Of worldly friends? by nearer int'refts claim'd, 
The calls, domeſtick, of intruſted fouls. 
The ſoft companion of thy life's vow'd hours, 
Where, where is ſhe ? thy other dearer ſelf ? 
Where her lov'd offspring? wedlock's ſweeteſt 
| bonds, 

Pledges of mutual faith, of chaſteſt joys ? 
Invite *em round thee by a father's voice, 


That voice of mildeſt, ſoft authority. 


Examine, teach, exhort them, warn, reprove. 
Their inftrument of being, ah! be mov'd, 
Be rous'd, be arduous for their higheſt weal. 
O education! are thy tend'reſt laws 
Expell'd the parent's heart? where then is love? 
Paternal love, that firſt of laws, O where? 
Where nature's ſtrongeſt inſtinct felt of all ? 
And haft thou one, within thy menial charge, 
One left (by ſervitude's inferiour place) 


O'er- 
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O'erlook'd, neglected in thy partial thought ? 

Subordination meer, of man to man. 

Name of corporeal difference, not of ſouls. 

Souls have one eſſence, one congenial life, 

One dignity, one worth: in heav'n's high kin, 

Neareſt af$nitied ; one Spixir breath'd 

Their virtues eminent, immortal, pure, 

Impreſs of DEI TY: one hapleſs fall 

In guilt enthrall'd 'em, one rich blood reileem'd. 

By duſt thy brethren too, thy fleſh, thy bone, 

Parts of thy dread account, thy awful truſt: 

Parts of thy common nature :—ſhall not theſe 

Careful for thee) excite a grateful ftrife ? 

Of due returns ſome generous heaven-warm'd 
zeal ? 


Large, beſt returns, a maſter's worthieſt care. 
Ah! drop diſtinction now, while call'd to ſerve 
One heavenly MasTER in thy houſe of faith. 
By common wants, by common mercies joyn'd, 
Joyn in petitions too, in mutual praiſe. 

E Re- 
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Retire o'erlabour not youth's feebler 
ſtrength : 

Thy cares devolve on ſafe maternal truſt. 

Thy taſk is done. To freer ſcenes retire 

For lonely joys, for folitary ſweets, 

For friendlieſt counſels with the mental pow'r. 

Yet, while deep-wand'ring in the paths of 
thought, 

If not ſo well the chamber's cloyſ'ring walls 

Thy health or temper ſuit, as open ſkics, 

Or in the garden, or ſequeſter'd field, 

(Not where throng'd numbers range for grace- 
leſs mirth) 

At large thy meditating walk purſue ; 

Repoſing gainſt thy hours of future want, 

The treaſur'd word with faithful memory. 

So JESUS oſt' to Gethſemane's ſhades, 

Or ſome ſtill mountain's heights, alone with- 
drew. 


Reli- 
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Religious muſings may the pious breaſt 
Raiſe from this earth, this later houſe of Gop 
Heav*n's coſtly cabinet, of wonders full. 
What ever ſome, of rigid ſanctity 
| {So miſconceiv'd) have taught, to gloom the 
mind, 
Forbidding ev'ry harmleſs uſe of ſenſe, 
Corrupting CHRIS T' by Jewiſh diſcipline 
Now vacated, uſe wiſcly thou thy grant 
Of goſpel liberty : all place is free ; 
God, not the place conſiders, but the heart. 
Yet, have a care! thy own frail weakne's 
know ; | 
Know, and be watchful : to th* unguarded faint, 
Oſt', ſolitude proves worſt ſociety. 
Fear that unſeen OBsERrveR, than thyicit 
More intimately preſent, and with Hin 
Converſe, in ſweet ejaculated prayer. 
O ſweeteſt converſe ! O grace- ſtrength'ning 
pray 'r! 


E 2 Beſt 
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Beſt work in private of the love- born ſoul. 
But if cky Hate, or homc-left family 


Still, near demand thee 3 it the fich-pain'sd 


friend, 
The wc, or all-helpleſs father! fs 
Thy vi.t nced, thy Ion ly haunts refrain: 
Scek others wellare readier than thy own z 
Moft, pure relizion dwells with charity. 
In is be like thy SavIiouR : pattern fair 
Of heavenlicſt virtues, labouring good to all. 


Are thcle the picaſurcs in religion's paths 
(Bleſt paths of ſafety) to be any found ? 
And will deluded man, perverſe of heart, 
Self-crucl, on the world's infeſted wilds, 
Riſque for vain toys the jewel of his ſoul ? 
View that tumultuous road ! how thick appear 
The ſons of ſportive folly ! bent on ſpeed, 
When heav'n's high wiſdom bids a facred 

reſt, 


Per- 
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Perverting, in that breach, his kind decrec, 

Eaſe, to the labour d creature : haply ſome 

Shall, ere return, his dire reſentments feel, 

Death-ſmit (how frequent) by diſaſter fore. 

View thoſe ill-peopled fields ! the thoughtlc(; 
throng ! | 

All, on unſeemly recreations drawn ! 

What ſwarms ! of ev'ry rank, and ſex, and age 

Vagrants from Sien all, God's humbler throne. 

Ah ! better far a day, an happy hour, 

One heavenly moment, in ty bliſsful courts, 

Than ages, laviſh'd in their impious joy. 

Dread charge ! of precious ſeaſons vainly 
ſpent, 

Or le in ſenſual indolence at home. 

Others, the bands of bolder riot, vicw ! 

Sunk in debauches o'er th' intemperate glue, 

Or loud in feuds, cr clamorous levity ; 


In oaths, in revels waſting ſacred time 
To decent ſilence due, and public peace 
E 3 ico 
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Too oft” in diſmal conſequences rue d; 

Diſeaſe, neglected families, and loſs 

Of ſtrict paternal government, youth's bane. 

Preſumptuous inſult on almighty pow'r ! 

Contemptuous ſcorn of ſov'reign will ! that 
pow'r ! 

Hard in the thunder, in the light' ning ſcen; 

Felt in the angry wind !——his goodneſs too 

Lives free, diffus'd through wide creation'3 
ſpace. 

And dares weak man ? dependent, ſubject 
man, 

Aﬀrcnt the law of Gop ? his maker's law? 

His governor ? his judge ? dares the vile 
worm, 


Reptile of earth, defy the lord of heav'n ? 


O native Beta“ land of goſpel light! 
F.yite ef hcv'n! profeſſing pureſt truth! 
Scat ef mild liberty to vice abus'd ! 


Juſtly, 
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Juſtly, dear parent ! do thy virtuaus ſons 


Drop o'er thy matron neck the conſcious 


tear; 


Of thy inſenſate, iron progeny 

The gricv'd ſpeQtators: vex'd (lizxe upright 
Lat 

In wrath-doom'd Sadam) while our mourning 
ſtrects 

The nightly lewdncſs ſnames, the raging oaths 

Of blaſphemy, and C:rce's beſtial throng. 

While muſick in the ſober hours of mern 

Effeminates our iſle 3 waſte, luxury, 

And ſloth engend' ring, floth, worſt ſocial ill: 

HE, who his ſabbath reſt ordain'd, enjoyns 

Thy fix days labour : floth affronts his law. 

Lamented view ! while on the devious ftage, 

Lewd comedy in looſe intriguing dreſs 

Degenerate from the antient, worthicr 
ſcene) 

Appcars, ſeducive of the youthful heart; 

While, 
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While (bluſh to manners) on the midnight 
ſleep 

In revels, wakes th' infernal Maſquerade : 

Tranſplanted vice of modern Italy, 

Sink of dark ſuperſtition, loch and fin. 

Shall not, for guilt like this, long patient 
heavin 

in judgments viſit ? —— O'er the flumb'ring 
realm 

Has ſhook (already felt) its milder rod. 

Already war has thinn'd thy numerous ſons, | 

In death leſt welt'ring on a foreign plain. 

Rebellion, worſt domeſtic fiend ! has rag'd 

Thy frighted cities round : and through thy 
herds 

Long waſting murrain, threat'ning ghaſtly want, 

Has breath'd contagious ; breathes her threat ning 
Hill. 

Should locuſts, ſummoning thy harveſt fields 

Their 
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Their legions call (whoſe ſcouts have late been _ 
ſent \ 
To ſpy thy coaſts) ſhould broad-wing'd peſ- if 
tilence de 
Her millions ſweep away ?—alarming thought ! F 
ow big with portent ! O provok d at laſt, 
| Shall not, for guilt impenitcnt ? for guilt 
Accumulate like thine, long-patient heav'n 
| Riſe terribly vindictive ? doom-full riſe | 
To ſmite, to waſte a vain-profeſſing land? | 


Ah!] pitied blindneſs of apoſtate man, 
Made to be only in his Max ER bleſt, | 
Yet can in all, in all things pleaſure know | 
But his dear ForMER : willing to be | 
known, 


His to be known; his portion, father, guide 
His preſent guardian-friend, and final good. 
O goodneſs ! all parental ; father ftill 
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Of man thy creature, man, though fall'n, not 1 
loſt; 

noch cou'd walk with thee, and Abralam; 
Worms 

With DeiTy ; frail duſt with mighty Goo. 

Why may not now frail duſt in favour 
walk ? 

Why not vile me? thy pity's miracle, 

Wonder of grace from fouleſt life reclaim'd, 

A willing vot'ry, though thy feebleſt child ? 

O! let down ſomewhat of thy heavenly ſclf 

In this dark breaſt, this hell-benightea heart ' 

Parent of life divine, ſome vital beam 

In privacies, my frequent lonely walk, 

By hill, by field, by willow-arbour'd brook, 

By twilight path of woods with clofet-ſhade, 

Alone from ev'ry eye (yet Icaſt alone 

VV ith thee all-preſent FATHER, mild of grace) 


Thou deign'ſt me ſweet communion ; while I 
breathe 


(With 


And woods with twilight path of cloſet-ſhades 
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(Wich love-uplifted hands, and eyes, and ſoul) 

To thy communion ſweet, returns I breathe 

In proftrate thought, and vows, and murmur'd 
prayer. 

—He, whiſpers to my deepeſt ſolitude, 

In preſſures of my lonelieſt, ſaddeſt thought, 

& Be undiſmay d; thy GoD is preſent here, 

Is nigh, is with thee *; though through whelming 
floods, 

Tyre fires, thy path is mar d. diftreſs'd, and try d. 

Thy friend omni patent, thy guardian ſtrength 

Accampanies thy ſteps; is with thee till. 

I truſt thy promiſes, I plead them o'er, 

1 urge them often on my finking heart, 

I drink into their ſweetneſs deep, and taſte 

Their raviſhments, and feel their cordial powers. 

— Ye hills! ye fields ! clear, willow-arbour'd 
brook ! | 


Lov'd 
8 Jaiab xli. 10. compar d with xlui. 2. 
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Lov'd haunts, that my celeſtial ſolaces 
Have ſeen, ſo oft” have heard my filial vows, 
Bc witneſs to thoſe interviews divine. 
Records of favour'd ſeaſons, faſt impreſt 
On grateful memory : like the votive ſtones 
In Luz, by ſolitary Jacob rear'd 

To Padan journeying. — Theſe to meditate 
Turo' the dark lab'rinths of my pilgrimage, 
Shall cheer its ſableſt glooms, its heavieſt hours. 
By Jxsus manumis'd from helliſh bonds, 

A ſentenc'd ſlave, the ranſom'd in his blood, 
O dear Emmanuel! (Gop in human fleſh 
Intabernacled ſtrange) my remnant days 

(Few days, alas! of conſcious evil full) 
Shall all in acts of love be vow'd to thee. 
Health, action, powers, will I be only thine: 
Soul, fleſh, thy creature, conſecrated all : 
Thy ſervant, only thine, redeeming Lorp ! 
By choice the ſelf-deveted to thy ſear. 


P. I. Sunpay Tnovenrs. 49 


Thus the poor, feathery captive, hard eſcap'd 
With life, th' enſnaring fowler”s deadly wile 
With flutt' ring boſom haſtes, (her timorous wing 
Unbaiting) till of happy covert ſure, 

Hid in her cloyſt ring bow'r: there, fafe at reſt, 
In her ſwect ſhelter fits, too warn'd to roam 


Then, ſwells her note with more exulting jov. 


End of the FER ST Pert. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


Have inſerted two little detached pieces in this 

ſecond part, in the manner of notes : at the 17th 
and 34th pages. Which I mp a * _ ou. 
and publiſhed elſewhere. ey were a 
work ; had begun conſiſting of Medications, aef gned 
as a Companion for the ſolitary Chriſtian in bis ru- 
ral walks, and were all that I finiſhed : One of which 
F afterwards chang'd into verſe, and printed, at the 
end of a volume of poetry, (with this title Muſing by 
a River) from whence I have now expung'd it, as 
more proper (together with the other) fir this place. 1 
defigned aiſo to have verſiſted that, and interwoven it 
into the body of the poem: but it having become famli- 
to me by a 2 uſe ; and being at the time 1 torote it 
a kind of extempory effuſion of my heart, I mu/t own, 
to myſelf it ſcem d, and 1 hope it will be tauft by 
the devaut chriſtian, more pleaſing to have it in its rf imple, 
natural dreſs as I firft concerved it, and as it came 
warm from my thoughts, than to give it another Form. 
For which reaſon, and the ſatisfactian of ſuch, I 
have here diſtributed it at the bottom of the 17 th, « 2th, 
Igth and 20th pages, juſt as it was ariginally written, 
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PART II. 
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A MoxxING's MEDpITATING WALK, 


CONTAINING THE 


IxTERNAL, EarLy, and PREPARATORY 
DUTIES. 


F737 S one, belated on ſome perilous road, 

1 a x (Whom, a freſh rumour of night- 

EU murder done 

Thrills with fad damp) at his own 
tread diſmay'd 


Stops liſtning oft, then ſpeeds him faſter on : 
hoes 
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If in the window of ſome friendly lodge | 

His eye, at length, diſcerns a taper's gleam, | 

His hope revives, freſh courage ſteels his heart. 

So on his way the heavenly P:/g1 im bent: 

Thro' the world's waſte, this howling wild of prey, 

(Kept by the murderer Satan faſt in queſt) 

Looks to the lamp of Gaſpel promiſes ; * 

In fainting fears his ſuſtentation ſweet, | 

Of cordial ful! ; with Gop his ſaving ſtrength, 

A ſhield to fend, a ſun to light and cheer : 

With CrnrisT, by gracious imputation made 

His ri;/icouſneſs ; that white imperial robe 

By ſaint y- ſpirits — regenerate worn, and pure: 

Eſpous'd by faith to keaven's fole heir the Lame, 

And in his breaſt the holy CouroR TER 

Inhabiting, with e-idential Seas, 

What ſhall he dread ? tho' (from his FArEER's | 
home 

Abſent and far) heil”s ſaares in amouſh thick 

Beſet his path, waat ſhall GoL's fav'rite dread ? 


Thro' 
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| Thro' his worſt thralls, aſſur'd to perſevere ? 


: 


Siæ days has man in duteous toil employ'd: 
of His ſum aſſign'd. And now the Eve appears, 
Prelude to ſweeteſt hours of holier 29; 


| Kind reſpite, inthe round of week'y time, 
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„ For travell'd duſt to cail it's Iibourer home 
The partner mizd ; to {teal or from the throny 
Of loud intruders, charg'd with wardly fchern.s , 


And ſtrike a partial truce with mortal ce. 


| To cleanſe her ſoils, adjuſt ter decenc ire 
| And mould her, in compoſure fit, to wait 
| Her call; when ſhe, on audience, ſoon ſhall mee: 


In his full court, the aniveν KING. 

'The chamber, for the milder preſence, fix'd 
Of condeſcending Deiry. So went 

Th' obedient Sire * his dear, devoted Son 
Conſorting up th” appointed meunt of Gop, 


1 
| B 2 And 
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And, iuly tended, with excluſion meet, 
At diſtance, left below his ſervile train. 


I ling to matclitef; SOMERSET : wherc'er 
The changes lead me of this ſacred theme 
(Truths cvangelieai tho” plainly phras'd) 

"ter's is the ſung. Hier ſhining pattern view; 
Mark it ye great ! from ver aſpire to gain 
By producjs love, true dignity from /cr;/e, 

And exaltation by humiiity : 

Bleſt giits, the crown of piety and fuith. 

Her's is the Song; auſpicious prove it's art 

As ſhe, mild excellence! auſpicious proves. 


See! might has thinn'd her ſhades. The herald- 
bird | 
Days watchful harbinger, with crowings loud 
Gives ſignal. O! like weeping Peter touch'd ! 
Duly let me, affecting monitor 


3 
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Thy ſummons hear. TH illuſtrious Perſian * thus 

Diurnal, liſten'd to the warning cry, 

« King ! thou art mortal.” Moral voice, how harſh 

In courtly roofs. But mark! the meek-cy'd 
dawn ! 

Lights youngeſt daughter, dreſt in veſture pale, 

With ſweet, cool breath, deſcends from odorous 

ſkies ! 

The Sabbath dawn, f., of the week, and beſt. 

« Up ſleeper ] from thy bed. At earlier hour 

« From ſadiler bed, for thee thy SAv1OUR rec 

By memory warn'd, at the lad name I wake. 

At the known, reverenc'd voice devoutly wake ; 

I wake with God : 4% in my thoughts and jir/# 

By night and morn. My guardian of the night, 

My guide by day. Ah! what is /ightleſs day 

Without h/ /ight ? Ah! what is kfeleſs life 

Without / dear vitality? As flowers 

Weeping in watry dews, their faces bend 


3 3 Wh 


* Philip of Macedon, 
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To their all-cheering parent's genial ray 

The foſtꝰ' ring ſun, ſo turns my ſoul to feel 

Her quick ning FATHER. In thy arms of love 
Safe have I ſlept, thy arms of love alone 

Can ſaſe- uphold me waking. Led by thee 

My footſteps now I truſt in open ſkies; 

In facred meditation rapt ; to tafte 

The freſh, prime fragrance of returning light : 
While bloomy May, deck'd amorous by thy Hand, 
Chaſte-wooing ev'ry ſenſe, by ev'ry charm, 
Courts, ſweet, the ſolitary walker's eye. 


Retiremer:t thou celeſtial ſolacer! 
The care-toſt coyager's dear, welcome Jay, 
Faint with the beating ſtorm of adverſe life, 
Lot, moſt dcfir'd ! moſt happy ! -—- Ol with me 
Fame, genus; my ambition, av rice, wea'th, 
My little, ampleſt whole of carthly god! 
For thee J long have ſighed 


Moſt woo'd, yet unconſenting to my joy. 
"2 


but ſigh in vain! 


| Yet 
my 


__ 
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Yet ceaſe I not by dawn, or evening hour 

| Thy lov'd reſorts (tho hopeleſs) till to haunt, 
And vent my ſecret moan ; by dewy mead, 
Dark cave, or vocal ſtream, or moon light prove, 
Like ſome poor exil'd leder, who by ſtealth 
Watches, when he his ſolitary walk 

Can take ; in deſperation to complain. 

All that below (of calm, of good and pure, 
Of bland, or rational, devout, or ſweet,) 

Is found in wiſdom's ſchool, to train, mature, 
And lift ſublime the heart, inhabits here. 

Here ſhines the Hero, here true greatneſs lives, 


_— 


Lives on its tun, nor needs to ſk; without 

(Hard penury) loans, from mean, dependant joys, 
Leagued with the Genii of the place, meek Peace, 
Fair child of virtue, and her fiiter nymph 

Divine Contentment ; with her little bleſt: 

The dower beſtow d on patient poverty. 

Happieſt abſtraction from the tempting world 
Not monkiſh, ſlothful, ſullen, and auſtere; 


The 
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The Palmer's penance and the Hermit's cell, 
The falſe-· religious Bedlam's beads and ſtraw. 
No couch for Indalence to hatch her dream: 

But to repoſe for action; to purge off 

Rank Envy's gall, the lep'rous ſpot of Pride, 
Dropſied Ambition, Phaſure's feav'riſh heatis, 
The /n conſumptive thirſt of earthly bliſs, 
And her ill habits by example fix'd. 

Where led in awful viſits to her % 

Internal intimacies charm the hcart. 

The home-bred ſtranger entertain'd and pleas'd 
Feaſts with her kindred pow'rs, and happier grow:, 
Acquainted with the family within. 

And from her centre thro* wide duty's ſphere 
(Of facred and of ſocial) looking round, 

Notes her high birth ; and nobler walks abroad, 
In acts of faith, benevolence, and love, 

With rank ſuperior, in the moral world, 
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Hail filent fields ! with your inhabitant 

Bleſt Contemplation / friendly to the muſe. 

Yet grateful interruption may ye here 

By change admit; of flocks that bleating feed, 
And herds deep lowing, and the muſick ſhrill, 
Heard round me, of the inſect's buzzing wing, 
And, loud, of early birds the vary'd charm. 

Theſe praiſe their MAKER all, and lift in praiſe 
The pious heart, to join in nature's prayer. 

Nor things of voice alone, each humid ftr 

Its incenſe breathes to thee, each dewy plant 

And graſſy ſpire, thick-ſtrung with native pearl. 
ALmricaTy FATHER |! flocks, and herds, and birds 
Inſects and flowers, and plants, all nature's births, 
All praiſe thy goodneſs, a!l — but thankleſs man! 
Man, moft wngrateful ! moſt obliged ! of all. 


But fee ! in mild, reſplendent majeſty, 
See ! where aſcending, the bright orb of day 


Smiles from his eaſtern throne ; diſpelling faſt 
TK 
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Th' unwholſome miſts, that with diſtemper'd ſhade 
Hang on night's dusky rear, and hide from view 
Surrounding proſpects fair: of daſied meads 

And wood-clad hills, with villa's intermix'd 

Of antient aſpect; fram'd for rural peace, 
Delightful refidence ! and verdant groves 

Of ſtructure tall, and filver-ſkirting ſtreams, 
Winding thro? vales in Flara's wardrobes dreſt, 
Or vary'd grain; and mountain-heights beyond, 
By diſtance blue, that loſe themſelves in ſky. 


How chang'd a proſpe&t ! from the ſcene of late, 
When darkneſs, nature's emblematic grave, 
Had clos'd her in a temporary death ; 
Annihilating colours, ſenſe, and forms. 
On ev'ry lid had ſhed her poppy dews, 
And round Creation's filent bed had drawn 
Her fable cu tains, of nofturn:] gloom. 
Thus looks the convert (late in bondage lock'd 
Of legal terrors: a tremendous night,) 


Thus 
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Thus chang'd ! when on his ſad, tenebrious ſoul 
Fesvs, the day-ftar, from above, ſhall riſe 
With healing balm beneath his radiant wings ; 
Jesus, of r:2hteen/refs, that brighter ſun / 


Is light fo grateful to the human ſenſe ? 
Created light? a faint, reſracted ray? 
One, diſtant ſun ? the ſhadow, but, of Gop ? 
Dark adumbration of the DriTy ? 
O! what is hear? / that day of endleſs light? 
Where ſaints ſhall from th eſſential fountain drink 
Of radiance ! in Gop's full, paternal ſhine ? 
Ah! what is hell ? of ever-abſent day 
A night, all hopeleſs ! and all endleſs too! 


Welcome bright influence ? kindeſt gift of Hi 
Who bid thy orb of ſplendours pour on earth 
Life, health, and joy ! thy warm, thy friendly ray 
How grateful ! while the vapour-weeping mead 
Reeks with chill miſt, an incommodious track 


For 
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For the raſh trav'ller yet, whoſe weltring feet 

Bruſh from the plaiſhy blades the tears of morn. 

Here let me wander, where, in fragrance full 

Of roſy light, this more inviting hill 

Drinks, on his ſloping fide, the franker beam. 

With pace relax'd the ſteep aſcent I gain; 

But gain with toil — how like the chr :/tian's path: 

A ſweetly-pleaſing, yet laborious way 

And now, how vaſt a landskip, kenn'd from hence 

Breaks on my wilder'd eye! in roving loſt. 

From fed, farm, village, park, dale, ſtream and 
grove / 

Gay, primros'd lawns, flaming in vernal gold, 

Or checquer'd hues, and crops of waving corn: 

With herds and flocks, wide-feeding round at will. 

And woods night-brown ; where ever and anon 

Some opening glade I mcet, with ranging troop3 

Of timorous deer; viewed here, and there, between. 

And here, and there, a branch of ſome fair flood 


Silv'ring the vale ; and, over all, the tops 


Ot 
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Of ſacred /pircs, that riſe with tow'ring fate, 

I catch, in diſtant glance; a ſolemn fizht ! 
Around I gaze — around — by raptures tir'd 
Yet never full — ſome object new, and fair, 
Some freih-preſented charm, wherc'er I turn, 
The ſcene expands; and ſtill expand, the feer>. 
With profpects ever fair, and ever new. 

But all is icen bel;w, 2 picture ſpread 

Beneath my feet, with nought above but il. 
So looks the faiat (to ever ſhou'd he loc 
On earthly glories, with his brow in hew 
ail! beauties, penciF'd by emnrdotoncs / 

Till nature's cat, pleaſing co an ca 

In wonder liſt'ning, to the iet Y 

L./:al heard] fung award to the fou! 

rom forms harmonious this mite coir of Cop ! 
Like the ſeign'!, myſtic muſics vf tho Poor ey 
Unhear ed, unheeded by fente-grovlins minds, 
See too! reſponſive, with hot holieſt strains, 
The mvje awakes! while now the mounting fr 
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From his green pallat rous'd, yields laviſh ſong, 

Inviting of my lay, ſymphonious tun'd, 

That calls attention from his ſylvan bower. 

-—MIAKER of all things fair ! of all things good! 

hat now, by groſs, or mental fight beheld, 

aim adoration high; thy power I own ! 

F,ilvral ! profuſe ! benign! confeſs'd by knees 

nus proftrate bent in duſt ; and hands, and eyes 

Turn'd tow'rd thy throne, in praiſe, and kindled 
love! 

O what 2 builder what a father ! here 

Ilis houſe has furniſhed, with unſparing coſt, 

For an his creature ! his unwortliieſt ſon! 

For me of vileſt prodiga's moſt vile 

Praiſe Him! my Gop, your mater! praiſes my 
KiNG 

Ye ſcojous that in ſweet viciſſitude 

Rom on, of grateful change: freſh, rernal fields 

That nov his liverics wear of youthful green! 

Samer his fre zrant Daughter! lovelieſt deck d 
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Of all thy fer-train ; in ſofteſt robes 
Of Roiligbts, gliſtring with pellucid gold, | 
'T hy cheerful, uiglt-attite, perfum's in fweets 
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Of various flatters: and ſerv d in dal q ſtate 1% 
By free-attendant furs, and waiting ales / Wn 
Thou autumn too | more ripe; in matron-churms, i y 
Of narveſt-fruits ; thy offspring large and fair | 1 
And hoary toixter / in thy fable /e e . 
Of ſtorm and clouds, with ermine cindlure tipp d 5 $ 
Of mountain frmws / when freezing vapours pale * 
On the dimm'd windows dreſs their mimick fterrr.+ | 
And with rude bracelets, on the cob-web'd Mall 
Pear! the coarſe arraſs of A: a-}re's loom. 
Praiſe Fin! my Gop, your maker / praiſe 11.) 
KIx C! 
— In your alternate courſes, eve or morn, 
Be witneſs ! if ingrateful, I forget 


His wondrous goodneſs ; or, my mn, his praise. 

Make of all things fair ! of all things good! 

Thine zs the kcaten, * the heaven of hears is thine 
C 2 I? ih 


* P/alm CXY, 16, 
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J their 1 nuneretts hoſt 7 but the broad cath, 


1/05 u tate, bas thy rich bounty p11, 


woe 4:24. lf | } 
beit, 44,7 [fron e the fons of men! 


Strange bliſs has tranc'd me ! an extatic calm 
Eerv'd, by detmtizn, at this fraf? of ſenſe, | 
At poiſe of joy beats high. — Led on the while, 
to, th warm arduurs of feraphict zcal, 
tv $3, reverent thoughts ſtill fearch for Tate 
her dent, dear (joe: # of the ſubject, ſweet, | 
My He, takes her pleaſing fill. 
3 hae is my FATHER ? where my MAKER? 

view'd 

Iu all his works, conſoicudus, free and kind? 
All views ? all near? all prefent ? yet unſeen 
Where is my Gop? the wißb-impaſſian d mind 
IIis wondrous power, from fartheſt-ſevering ſpace | 
It's object & invoke, and as with charm 
Of m-gic ſpell make prefent. Loud my tongue 
Repeats a lin which, with ſolace bleſt, 
Was wont to chear me, in my lonclieſt walks: 


When 
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When far from every ear (my liſt'ning heart 
By utter'd ſounds more deeply to impreſs) 
Frequent was us'd, in accents audible 

My voice, its lov'd /5/i/:quy * to breathe. 


The 


It will not be a diſagreable interruption to the 
pious reader to divert his eye, here, to the bottom of 
the page; in a peruſal of this meditation that the lines 
above refer to. For the reception of <chich (with an, - 
ther piece of the ame kind, that is ſoon b follow) I 
prepared him, in the advertiſement ; preſi vd to this 24 
part of the work. 

How fiagrant is the air of theſe delicious fields“ 
how ſweet the ſurrounding proſpects! furniſhed out to 
entertain my ſenſes, by the hand of the Gp of notre. 
Has he put fo much refreſiment into every perfurca 
bree; Crouded ſuch a variety of different, p:cating co- 
lours, ſhapes, and effences into to many little foarver:s ? 
Given to ſuch diverſity of fr aits and feuds their contrary, 
yet grateful flivours ? Aﬀorded tuch innumerable, multi 
form proipects to engage the ce, one fingle fenk ? 
Such an interchange of melcdies to entertain the 2:7 - 
And contrived, by no lefs than fe different medium; : 7 
ſenſes, to give gratiſication ta the meer animal faculuce, 
which arc by lar the moſt ignoble part of me, that 1 
might behold him in this g., of ae is ni tor 
of wonder: ? 

Ir T lift my eyes upwards how ſhall I conceive of {is 
al infinity ? Who can place a 4rd, tru hound 
tines the magnitude of +, at fo grmmere n . 15 


C3 29 
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The proſpects ceaſe. For from yon ſummit now 


Inſenſibly, in wiſtleſs pond' rings] brought 
The 


to appear to our ſight, but as a Jucid point, a li:tle 
ewinkling lar? If I bend them downwards, what in- 
itances are every where before me of am: zZing Power, 
that could produce ſuch an appearance of order, and 
beauty, out ef ſo mean and irregulur a collection of duſt, 
and attoms ? Huſt thou provided ſuch Hately furniture 
for theſc loweit apartments of thy univerſal palace, and 
for thy meaneſt attendant ? O what then are the grand- 
eurs that adorn tby preſence chamber! What, thoſe 
magnificent manſions ! where thou diſplayeſt the pleaſed 
tays of thy beatific glory, in the higher, and better 
worlds! 

Has created goodneſs all theſe beauties? A lirtle 
earthly ſpot on which I tread, and gaze (embelliſhed 
with his ea adumbrations} io fair a form ? Such luve- 
iy charm-? O then, how much more infinitely lovely 
3 NE, Who has given theſe things all their lovelineſs ! 
Who puts 100 them whatever ſweetneſs they contain, 
or can convey ! Theſe are bot copies, ah ! faint copies 
all of the goodneſs of their fair Oa NAT. Where 
the perfect, wncreat:d yon ? Where the enamour- 
wy image of lovelineſs, it elf? Where is the Or 16 1- 
KAL BEAUTY ? can diſcern 1M in every thing 
around me: Diſcover, in every ſmalleſt part of formed 
matter, ſome weſtizia of the Derry. The Forwusr 
of theſe accomplittvd works was alſo ry FORMER. 
Where art thou? My all apparent yet wnperceived 
Silangck ! How mall noid converſe with TEE? How 
4 ball 
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The ſcenes that charm'd me, late, are view'd no more. 
How like the chriſtian ſtill ! who ne'er can climb 
Th' extatic mount, but ſoon he treads the vale 

| Of 


ſail T approach rn FE? Am I no better able to con- 
ccive of rute than the Trees ? Thoſe Brutes ? This 
Cad that beats me? Am I not relited to thee by mind 
an /pirit ? ordained a Prieſt of this thy mute creation ? 
Nay, am I not thine, by a nearer relation, and union? 
The brother and aflociate, the lover and friend, of thy 
dear incarnate Son? A member of his body * ? One 
with iu +, and thereby ene with Tweet? Adopted 
in thy eternal purpoſe! Regenerated by thy Sy1&iT, 
ard purchaſed to thy ſelf by his lad? Hath he 
ſaid 1 go to my FarnER and u your FATHER T? 
And ſhall I not then call thee xy FATUER ? And may 
I not converſe with thee as a Fa THEN? Preſent every 
where, preſent always, preſent new While thus 1 
am ſurrounded with imagined ſolitude and ſecreſy, and 

meditating, with delight, upon thy beauteous works ? 
Bur O! what new beauties and pleaſures does it put 
into every ſcene I am beholding, when I conũder this 
world | am now vie a ing. is a kingdom of FATE 
Mean as I am in my obſcure condition here, cenſured, 
- overlooked, or deſpiſed, I am yet a royal CZ, 2nd 
the inheriter of a glorious, a ſure, tho“ inviſible 
crown. Let the great vain men ef this earth take their 
vaniſhing portion; divide this conteſted ſpot, into inttie, 
f mo- 


* Fpbeſ. v. 30, 1 Jobn xvii. 21. 1 Jobn 2 27, 
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Of deep humiliation——— Lo! my feet, 


At unawares, a rural, ſtill Church-yard 
Have 


momentary, uncertain poſſeſſions, which they falſly call 
their own ; delude themſelues with a conceited hap- 
. and adore their ſenſual idol. A little, little, 
ittle while, and the God I live to, and converſe with 
here, my FarnER, and my God, will travſlite me to 
a (tate of far higher honours. It is bis good pleaſure to 
give me a kingdom, incorruptible, undefiled, and which 
fadith not awvay characters directly oppoſed to this 
changing, polluted, and periſbing ſcene) reſerved in Ha- 
den for me. Here he is training me up by his Sri, 
in the princely life and temper, meeting me in the aca- 
demic retirements of groves and ſpade:, till I am ripened 
tor the opened glories of my coronation d y. 

O! happy retirement ! O!] heavenly ſolitude ! that al- 
ways affords me the preſence of my FaTner, and Gop ! 
where I may at all times find Tyuze, ſpeak to Tir, 
and receive the delightful intercourſes of thy converſe, 
and love. Happy poverty! where thou, never - failing 
fountain of fulneſs and riches! art my inexhauſtible 
portion, H:rpy baniſhment ! that can at na /mallc/? ai- 
flance ever ſeparate me from thee. Happy priſon! 
where thy ſocie y cannot, for one moment, be excluded. 
Happ bed of ſickneſs! where 1uho art continually 
by ner and furport me. Happy hour of death! 
wil y ſpirit i c pired but only into thy ever-cir- 
C ad paternil arms. Happy condition] extending 

0 «ll plices, all circum/ ances, and thro” all du- 
II poy creature! both bere and for ener poſ- 
ien aut che inte parable, intimate preſence, and favo of 
A Cop. AFaIEN D. APFATHER, 
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Have enter'd, dark with «e/m and funeral yeto, 
Dread feat of death. A theme which lately th, 


Sweet, facred meditant, * my boaſted friend, 
Haſt touch'd ſo well. Vet uſeful /ores tho” lefs 
My humbler genius, haply, may attempt 

For moral ears; not noted in thy p/an. 


See! this large antique pile] how reverend prez 
With hoory age, it's walls! and mouldring tower! 
From whole high turrets, now by years decay'd, 
Hur times, ſtruck deep and flow, the ſolemn bell 
Reſounding hoarſe, has told the hour of morn. 
Theſe loncſome walks, of rude uncoutheſt ſhade, 
Thro' lengths of century's paſt, by turns have clos'd 
Each race of tenants, in the village round : 

The waſted ſpoils of o mortality. 

How wondrous ! when the awful trump of doom 
Heard thro' earth's realn:s and hell, ſhall tart, re- 
cloath'd, 


(Swift 


fe litat. on the tonibs by the dear and honoure ! 
Mr. He wy, 
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(Swift as the motion of the twinkled eye) 

Each fo! m now chaos'd in this mingled maſs ; 

Mark'd in theſe ranks of graves, and ſtatelier 
tombs, 

One c:mmen chamber, kept for fell:w di. 

None d:fcrenc'd there: dead! in the prop of ate! 

State] ſtate in death ! O mockry too ſevere 

For my worſt foe ! deep proof of pride in man! 


How many, without leaſt memorial leſt 
Of whom, or what they were, in this cold bed 
Mix in oblivion, with cocval clay ? 
Borne like light bubbles down the tide of time; 
Or leaves, which autumn ſhcds ; diſpers'd, and loſt. 
Scme ſeek a frail remembrance ox their graves : 
Surviving in a monumental life. 

Alas, how vainly ! theſe brief regi/ters 

Scarce more, at beſt, than barely is relate 

That once— a pri ate name, to moſt unkn:twa, 
Lied, a bert, uſual ſum of commo years | 

&« ]/ith man— and then— with man in common 


« 
yl Meer 
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Meer folly weak, and oftentation, poor, 

Of ſelf-eſteem Yet ſtriking in its uſe, 

And doctrinal ; that anxious, general with 

Of proud immortal fame, in mortal man, 
Proves, to man's ſelf, his inimortality. 

— - But who ? what worthy by inſcription large 
On this fair obeliſk, with trophics hung, 

Asks reverence, from th' admiring paſſenger 2 
High, is the praiſe beſtowed ; if haply due. 

« The fam'd — benevolent the Hrictly ged. 

e per feb? chriſtian”-=- who demands the palin 
This worth confers, of panegyrick full? 


GS: 3 


---- Oh !---turn thy eyes away, nor view the name / 
Of foulecit grain ! deteflable in death 

Where virtucs ſhine not, ſignal, in the life; 
View d in example, in their influence felt, 

Jia baſeſt adulation paid to due. 

Lis branding the dead cent ic in the front. 

Lis loud reproach, tis ſtudicd infamy. 

Abortive boaſt ! not all the gluze on tombs 
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Can ſaint a CHARTRES, or make j a WII px. 


Who? meanly lodg'd, beneath ſepul. hral fence 
Of native fir and homely workmanſhip, 
This tenure claims? with crofs-reſembled bones, 
And weeping cherubs, painted on the wood ? 
C Fgur lovely babes,--with their dead mother, ſnatch' 
« By haſty fate in childbed's dolorous pangs.” 
Ah! happy mother ! happy family---- 
— Yet muſt I weep — ſome few, ſome human 

drops, 

In pity--- to a father's, husband's loſs !--- 
Your number, (with the circumſtance) recal 
My «wn fad lofs, till felt !---ſome tears I weep, 
Yet are they tears of joy.---Safe prove thy reſt 
Fair, parent-ſhade ! and ye, bleſt innzcents ! 
Ah ! ſweetly ſleep. Your heavenly SIR E H far, 
Elects his kingdom. That bright multitude 
On the new ian view'd, by raptur'd Fehr + 


In- 


t Rewel. xiv. from v. 1. to v. 6. 
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In holy viſion; in whoſe blameleſs mouths 


(Acknowledg'd without fault) was found no gui'e. 
EMANUEL's purchaſe, the f fruits from cart þ, 
Redeem'd to Gop, his choicelt virgin train, * 

— Rich conſolation, in few words expreſs'd, 

(At the coarſe foot of this plain tablet wrote) 

This motto gives; *Not LosT, but GONE BEFORE.” 


What fragments of inſculptur'd marble theſe ? 
Thus ſcatter'd ? thus in heaps neglected caſt ? 
The lordly ruins of oblivious time? 


What do I read !----come here! come here ! and 
learn, | 
Imperious pride! what ſays th' inſidious fone ? 


D cc Here 
® I have purpoſely introduced this paſſage for tue 


conſolation of pious mourning parents for whom, by ſe- 
vereſt experience of the ſame trials, I have the tendereſt 
ſympathy. The cigture, here adverted to, affords the 
richeſt comforts in ſuch afficting ſeaſons, the death of 
in/ants, who no doubt make a very large and diftin- 
guiſhed part of the redeemed family : and are evidently 
marked out for obſervation in this place; by the exactelt 
characters, and fulleſt deſcriptions. 
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« Fore hos the noble“. Here? hah! where? 
where lies? 

hw, if thou canſt? where reſts th' z/Iu/trions peer? 

----Zchold ! behoid him! from his bed of ſtate, 

tits ſack'd manſ9/erom, dragg'd diſturb'd and thrown. 

\lix'd with each puddle, whirl'd by every gale, 

Or, undiſtinguiſh'd from plebean dirt, 

Spurn'd, unconcernedly, by each pca/ant's heel. 

O madneſs of ambition! vain, vain hope 

Of honours, meerly gain'd from names, or blood 

Caitable ſtructures, not by merit rear'd 

On virtue's balis: durable alone. 


Yee —where is le? what more than pariau buſ., 
Labour'd with coſtlieſt art, directs my eye 
Jo find Heu, the man? ah rather ſure 
Ihe angel in that form, who late below, 
Thro' long eclipſe of gloomieſt poverty, 
Look'd, yet, fo lovely from his ſuffering ſphere. 
His life, a / where ev'ry heavenly grace 
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In their full cluſters grew. Zea, warm while mec 


a By charity : A piety moſt railcd 
F Vet, an %umility moſt deep abus'l ; 
Moſt fetiet e in worit ont 5 ne worte, bolt, 
| Ot chriſtians Je, of f.thers, husband, ric... 


— My feet have trac'd lum out, I recoi'c.) 

The once-known ſpot — and lic wi 4 1b K 
here ? 

In this poor ihrine, oh ure, of Alt an wii: 

Worthy in nobleſt pyramid to reſt 

Of braſs or gold: whom, clainitd in ics anon, 

Bright hov'ring /crapis Cul with ſongs attend. 

— Wait ! — fweetly reſted. —50 may ſome kind 
turf 

Hide my mean duſt, deſerted and forgot; 

Wrong'd with no monumental flattery, 

Thou pitying mother, eurth / ali! when? when? 

| when? 

Shall this try" child of oricfs his care- fick head, 

VWearrd with woes and frailty, {ently fink 


10 2 (2: 


A. Suxpay THOUGHTS. F. Ik 


On thy grære's kind, cold pillow 2 there to reſt 

Freſh for his bridal, reſurrection morn ? 

Period of wiſh'd perfection! why recoils 

\*y ſhudd"ring fleſh, at dif/elution's name? 

Nut entrance into life may reconcile 

The thought, to death: entomb'd, before we're 
born, 

A living death; in the mater nal grave. 

Leath, from the very cradle, early wooes 

Cur timorous childhood by his image ſleep. 

Put guilt wakes fears ?— yet, points a lenient balm. 

Look to the bloody croſs ! behold thy cure! 

To Calv'ry go]! view his aceldema, 

That ſanguine field! where death my Saviour 
fought 

A victor bath'd in gore]! and vanquiſh'd there 

That all-devourer, foul, of human race. 

He conquer'd fin by ſufferings, pains by ſmart, 

And death, by dying : in his conflict, there, 

Conquer d fer thee, and by his vict'ry, made 


That 
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That ſtingleſs monſter his believer's friend. 
Sing, ranſom'd worms l ye pris' ners, glad, of hope, 
Shout, ſhout his triumphs; your Delig ee pru.ly, 


But O! -O what remains? — a throne! a croun! 
For us! baſe aliens! ws his mw lee wont! 
With Lim deputed heirs, te] Of heaven | 
O] pow'r, ſruit, pift of ſtrange myſterlous grace! 
Abyts | when &thontd, but more laſt — to iow 
A prime arch-:ngel from bi. golden cob 
Fail'n, to a fiend! a human r-ptilc, le! 

Rais'd ſrom a frail, weat inſuit of a fpan, 

(Guilty as weax) to fill his vacant throne | 
And is this glory mine? it is! it is! 

O, ſalſe humility ! thou vice diſguis'd 

In ſpecious dre{s, of proud, infernal die, 

Thou loud blaſphemer of the truth of henv'n 
That dares the prmiſe, darcs the 0 Go 
Diſcountenance, by unbelicving fear. 


Theſe gc ries all are mine! as fre in ple, 


D 3 ur 


, + -- at 
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As if poſſeſ d; when death the hour of joy, 
That waited, wiſh'd-for hour ! ſhall miniſter 
My large induction. Sad, diſtruſtful heart, 
No longer droop ! live, royaly my hope 
On the full, ſaſe reverſion ! O, exult 
My faith! my love ! my hcavenly-rais'd defire ! 
My holy gratitude !—in ev'ry ſtate, 
In ev'ry view, my c of being bleſt ! 

Amply while living; ampleſt, when I die! 


I quit th' affecting place, inciting themes 
Of too o'cr-preſfing weight for mortal powers, 
Here let my thoughts divert awhile ; to mark 
"This pcopled root'ry : all abroad on wing, 
Each with their ſeveral families employ d; 
Training to induſtry their callow broods. 

To man how moral! loud it ſpeaks to man : 
Aan may learn here, that ident! his work, 
His duties task: of helpleſs progeny 

The care, and crudition's tender toil, 
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Man may learn here, that inffdel! to place 
On providence his truſt. Theſe all depend 
On its free almonry : I ide deft thou ftretch, 
PRESERVER hind / thy lib ral- giving hand. 
Beneſicen t, and with frefuſion fill 

Of ev'ry living thing the large deſire.” * 

More uſeful leſſon yet to man they teach, 
To atheift man, that monſter ratimal. | k 
One obvious leſſon more important ſtil] : 1 


Pray'r, rature's inſtinct, innate to the ſoul, * 
A tax of homage on creation laid, "q 
That general bond on univerſal life. — 
Their morning eins, their ders loud 

Theſe teach their young, © the fant ſuppliants cry 
And aſt their meat f om Go“ how ſweetly, hark 
Sound their rciponſes ! how devout the charm !— 
—And fee, the ſporting minitrels | how in troops 
They make excurſiun ; now divide, now join 
Their fable colums ; travel and return; 


| Yet 
® Pſalm cxlv. v. 16, 
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Yet never joſtle in their mazy flight. 

While, quick obſerving, thro' their lofty camp, 
Their planted centinel gives warning ſigns. 
Strange intuition !----cheaply tennanted 

Free, and at eaſe they dwell : content each day 
With nature's dale, and bleſt with careleſs fleeps, 
Hous'd in their ſkiey chambers, rock'd by winds. 
Ah! happy freemen / ye, your fields of air 

Hold common with ye all. Man, tyrant lord 
Parcels his ſpeck of earth, to each ſmall ſpot, 
(Counting mean ſelf the who/e) lays private claim 
And yokes in ſervile toils his vaſ/al”d hind, 
Diſtinguiſh'd ſcarcely from the vaſſal'd Z-::te ; 
Pre-cminenc'd alone, by bi: ih, in woe. 

But lo! a ſtately anton, breaks at once 

From this ſhort vi, on th” attracted eye. 

Huſh'd in deep ſilence ſeem the houftold train: 
Sunk ail, inconſcicus, in ſteep's wilful death. 
Opiate, when us'd un due from ſlath's foul cup, 
To wreck ſelf- murder on the heav'n-born theurh:. 


Ye 


—_— — — CG — 
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Ye throngs loquacious !| with more clamorous 
croaks, 

Call ! louder, to theſe faſcinated roofs, 

And ſtart th' obſcene, day- di eu mers up to ſhame. 


Where am I brought in inobſervant range, 
By meditat ons hand led rently on? 
An Eden ſure, a new, 4% pa» adije ! 
Seems in this bliſ ful privacy reſtor d. 
Here let me fit : alluring is the ſcene, 
Where the gay ban ſpreads, ſoft, its native couch 
Of velvet-verdures, and embroid'ring flowers. 
The paſſing Zepbi s from their loaded wings 
Lodge their ſtoln fragrance here, (a hive of ſweets) 
CulI'd from the new-cock d hay, and bloſſom'd bean, 
And honied woodb.ne ; that with twiſting arms 
Wels her lov'd elm in this dark nuptial bow r. 
In whoic cool in fits the piping breeze 
With birds ympho ou anſw'ring from the boughs. 
While, in blue ſedge, and ruſtic ofter clad, 


Cloſe 
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Cloſe at my foot a river { cently ſtrays: 


Its 


1 Here are ſubjoined the <+r/s, mentioncd L= 8 


the work, and at the vate, page 1. 

By Lea's dear banks, ewhere iciu din tiny 
My v:1th's ſmocth hours ſtole hirn anos 
Late evand ring, by refic2ton pre, 

Th:s, tan ht the friend, the mental gueſt. 
Sweet ſtream ! chere met mv bannt. fect bf 
What ſcenes to rolemn thought incite ; 

May my calm life reſemble thee, 

Such pleaſure give, ſo uſeful be. 


As paſſing ſtraws and bus rant leaves 
Thy yielding ſurface, but, receives, 
While pearls that lure the ſearching exe 
Decp treaſur'd, in thy boſom lie: 

May wifles ſuch reception find ; 

F!:at, meerly tranſient, on my mind, 

While weightier thoughts aami/ion rin, 

Sink its awhole depths, and reit avithin. 
4s th: large face the heavens ene 

Thy pure, refetins mirrour Haut,, 

Ft paints, in ſutull, terteſtrial ſecues, 


Same bad: »ing flowers or peadant greens : 


ga 
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Its murmurs rolling to a neighb'ring aa. 


Sn, with reſemblances divine, 
Ny copying life direct to ſhine ; 
ile earth's fuint forms, grown diſtant==leſj— 


Their fewer images impreſi. 


Teach me thy conſtancy— e force 
O'er barrs, and flreizhts, a flubborn courſ* ; 
Not idly in ſuſpenſion held 
Thy path not chung d, tho oft repell d. 
Thy patience teach my ru fed foul, 
ben, like thy <vaves, its motions roll; 
Il ho wvex'd to feam, while paſſtons fray, 
Gentle, in ſmiles /aon paſs away. 


Teach me thy rule of temp'rate //, 
Plas'd, juſt thy florw*ry banks to kijs : 
Tet by no feveets allur'd afide, 

T:{1 occan fiops thy reſtleſs tide. 

O maoy'ſt theu pattern wiſe diſpenſe, 
Atod" rate to taſte the charms of ſenſt ; 
Still preſſing to my wiſh'd abode, 
I\'ar fix'd, till at my center: G0. 
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Beneath whoſe quiv'ring ſhade, the ſunny beams 

Dance on the checquer'd ffream, with ſhifting 
light ; 

And in its mirrour ſhow the finny tribes, 

That o'er the ſhinning pebbles make their chaſe, 

And, farther off, appears again at large 

The wand' ring current; turning oft aſide 

His husband-flond to kiſs the conſort mead ; 

And with her offipring play, of ſmiling flowers. 

He, from his wealthy affluence, pleas'd relieves 

A thouſand happy objects in his way; 

Yet, his own, kindred banks leaves ever full. 

Rich in his fountain, like the lib'ral hand, 

He gains by giving : and his cryſtal breaſt 

Grows, by his alms diſpens'd, more ſweet and pure. 

While (like vaſt, ſtanding lakes) contracted minds 

Pent up, amaſſing for themſelves alone, 

Infectious turn: more fœtid by thelr ſtore. 

How, all unchang'd, by lengths of ages paſt, 


Theſe filver tides have kept their ſtated courſe ! 
4 | 


The 


P. IL Sunday THOUGHTS» 37 


The fea, that takes their tributes, feeds their 
ſprings. 

While proudeſt teu rs, that once theſe banks 
adorn'd, 

Long ſince, are moulder'd in their priſtine duſt. 

Strange contradiction, things in flux, their forms 

Hold permanent; things fix'd, by time expire. 

Juſt fo, the reſtleſs /ou! that ever moves 

Tow'rd Gop its center, from his ocean finds 

Encreas'd ſupplies ; when carnalifts, on ſelf 

Proud-ſettling, feel their falſe foundations ſapp'd— 

Sunk—in their own dilapidations loſt. 


The vale has catch'd my eye; where thro' the 
brake, 
At diſtance-ſmall defcry'd, a ſpacious waſte 
Of ftatelieft ruins tempts my feet away. 
Long deſolate : in ſuperſtitious times 
An abbey fair; with wandring-cloy/ters-large, 
And ters broad-rear'd, and entring-arches-wide, 


E And 
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And tua Is, long b ting once, of ſwWeetaſ ſuade, 

All winding pleaſa. 442 

Ah! happy country „ em 425 Z adiul thrall 

Releas'd, of erraur 's night and mental chains. 

CHRIST and his truths were loſt : our bigot fires 

In the dark chambers of their imag'ry, 

Serv'd idols : falfly deifying thee 

Mary, bleſt virgin (bleſt, tho' unador'd) 

Stil'd, queen of heaven, and mother (ſtrange !) of 
Gop. 

Plain name of blaſphemy ; when mother, pure, 

Not of Chris er's godbead, but of CHyrrsT the 
man. 

Then, mediator-ſaints (ſome, while on earth 

Leaſt faintly) were invok'd ; while nE, pronounc'd 

Sale MEDIATOR, with his righteouſneſs 

By faith alone imputed, was diſplac d 

For legal works of merit; fallly taught 

To juſtify : Rome's gainful mart for gold. 

Crafts, to ſerve prieſtiy av'rice, pride and pow r. 


2 And, 
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And, are there who that vile deteſted yoke 
Wou' d re- impoſe, in vain un- goſpel rites ? 


E 2 Who 


® I ſhould be deeply concerned if, by any miſcon- 
ſlruction, theſe lines ſhould be 1 to reflect on 
a ſucred order of men, for whom I have, in commer, 
the moſt real, affectionate efteem. All religious cre - 
monics, agreeing with goſpel ſimplicity, in our prote- 
ſtint efablifhed church. ſtations of dignity, profity 
&c. conducing either to the credit or comfortable dit- 
charge of the minifcrial functian, the extendiag ary 
ſphere of uſefulneſs, or that are the juſt rewards of pic/y 
and merit, are far from deſign'd as a leaft of 
the ſubjeR in chi reprebenſion. Such abuſes of the 5oly of - 
fee, as I have only glanced at, are the grief of all wor- 
thy miniſters — 2 men. The ſecureſt heart may 
tremble at the denounciations, which Go bp hath him- 
ſelf expreſ\'d, (fix times in ten verſes) againſt ſuch mer- 
cenary, idle and rapacious ep, A. Ec. x>xiv. 
from v. 1 to v. 11. 

Malie. has a pe ſſage, exiftly correſpondent with 
mine 3 app'i-d wholly to a , g of this currupt, ſcan- 
Ealous, and carnal ſtamp, 


ccd, as for their bellies ſale 
Creep, and intrude, and climb into the fold. 
Of other care they litite reck'ning make, 
Than tow te feramtle at the fearer's , 
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Who fouls miſled wou'd on repentance reft 

For life? and duties of defective law ? 

Hirelings? that make for gain the SAavioun's 
church | 

A worldly kingdom ? that meer titles ſeek ? 

And hunt for carnal profits, ſloth, znd eaſe, 

In rich pluralities ! who famiſh'd leave 

The pining fact, and cloath them with their wool ? 


Lond 


And drive away the worthy-bidden gueſt; | 
Blind mouths that ſcarce themſelves know how to hold 
A ſheep-hook, or have learn'd ought elſe the leaſt 
That to the faithful berdſman's art belongs 
What recks it them? what need they? they are ſhed ; 
And, when they lift, their lean, and flaſty ſongs 
Grate on their ſeranel pipes of wretched ſtraw. 

The hungry Keep lock up, and are not fed, 

But, ſwoln with wind, and the rank miſt they draw, 
Rot inwardly, and foul contagion ſpread: 
Beſides what the grim wolf with privy paw 

Daily devours apace ; and nothing /1id —— 


Lycipas. 
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Lord of thy 1/rae! / theſe intruding wolces 

Caſt from thy fold / — to dreſs thy vineyard ſen. 
Try'd, faithful labourers by bleſt lucre mov'd, 
Large wages ſeeking in, not for, their work. 
Holv, rezener-te, humble; — deep, beſt learn'd, 
1ͤ + . hings, in thy Srikrr's ſchool. 
Sti. 0 moſt with zeal, with love 
Sha! 3, in their teils for men. 


What a warnings give the muſt ring clouds 


That lour, cmpeftious, in the a!ter'd air ? 

Beafts their cloſe coverts, lirds their ſhadieſt trees 
Affrighted ſeek, the march of inſtant form 
Preſaging ſure. It points this way — tis come 
Deep groans th ear-rending thunder, that compels 
My ſpeedy flight: for Helter, poorly ſought 

Amid theſe caverns dirk, and dropping walls; 
'The zoads foul nurs'ry, and the drear reſort 

Of lurking adders, and th' i!]-boding cc. 

Thro* whoſe torn clefts the haunting echces rave 


E 3 Vit 
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Wich peals more horrid, and of hoarſer roar. 
r bor the rains in ftreaming torrents burſt ! 


gaſh the mix'd ſulphurious flames, ' 
de icllow'd by new vollies from the ſkies, q 


A dreadſul ñgh: of jarring elements: 

The ſtrife of waters, with the rage of fire. 

Again! — more loud it grows. — And ſhall I fear 
A Faru R's thunder? will his lightning harm 

A child? a fa.”rite? in his fond, fond heart 
Lodg'd, watch'd, remember'd ; by as quick a ſenſe 
As the touch'd ppi of the feeling eye. 

Are not his angels here? my royal guard 

On kind commiſſion ſent. Fimfelf is here 
Fiimfeif! in ev'ry ſtate of conflict found 

My help! my Saviour, nigh ! my preſent God 
And ſhall I fear? tho' nature ſwift were ſeiz d 
With her expiring pang ; tho' hel] hould arm, 
And hemm'd I ſtood, with ghaſtlieſt fries round © 
Roar on, ye thunders ] flaſh, ye lightnings ! xe, 
Oer this untrembling head mid all your threats, 


Com- 


| 
| 
) 
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Compos d to ſweeteſt peace; while calm'd, aſſur d, 
By the felt pledges, of a FarHER's love. 
—Try, anbeliever ! how thy bulruſþ-hope 
Will bear thee ; in an hour of ſtormy fears, 

In calm, in courage like the chriſtian's truft ! 


The wreck comes near, impending black and 
low.--- 

Guard, gracious heav'n ! how direful was that crack 
As if earth's poles were rift, and in her doom 
Heav'ns whole artillery was diſcharg'd at once. 
And— hah ! — behold, the havock ] ſee that ca-, 
Cloſe at my fide ! that, but a moment paſt, 
Stretch'd his proud, vaunting arms, himſelf a wood, 
Long proof to all, the e/emental war: 
Scath'd by the nitrous blaſt, in pieces riv'd, 
With all his antient honours laid in duſt 
So near its fate, why mifs'd the fiery death 
In my pierc'd heart to drink the vitil ſtream ? 
Thy care, all-watchful, thy love-reſcuing arm, 
PRESERVER dear / in proftrate homage prais'd. 
Fix, the deep voice of providence, my thoughts 


Fea 
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Of thy vindic ive pow ir. Whoſe leſs alarm 

Lenden ! thy heel metropolis has felt, 

(Oh! had it ſhook more hearts I) which, yet ſo freſh, » 
Suggeſts a theme, not devious, for my ſong. 


Still roſe the morn ; ſecurity had lull'd, 

The flatter'd /ons of vice in falſe repoſe. 

Heav'n of its dread intent no pertents gave; 

Ah ! too, too obvious in our gen'ral crimes, 

Pleaſure had lent to time her ſilken wings; 

And, to her Syrens, danc'd h:s wanton hours, 

Thoughtleſs of change. Afirth wore her livelicſt 
ſmile, 

And Eaſe fat, liſtleſs, on Augiſta's walls. | 

When, inſtantaneous, earth's huge, cumb'rous maſs 

Heav'd, with ſtrange pang, and deep reſounds Eer 
groin. | 

All, at the ſignal, rouſe — but ſtretch them ſoon 

In Follys dallying lap, and huſh their fear. 

The month her circle had in paſtimes clos'd, 

Again another a repeated ſhock, 
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A louder voice, of horror more ſevere, 

Starts the dead flumb'rers from their impious dream. 

Where fly the threaten'd wretches ? where ? where, 
now ? 

For wiſh'd relief? —To ſuppliant penitence ? 

To faſts? to mournings? to the houſe of pray'r ? 

A pofture due —<Ah! no. To pl! to ſports / 

To midnight revels ! neareſt match'd in guilt 

To thole of fiends; the jubilee of hell / 

Hear it not, ſtrangers ! our diſgrace outbraves 

All parallel; in te, amazing days 

On each, an earthquake ! and on each a ball / 


Has man his hours in charge ? important truſt ! 
All lent? all number'd ? all with duty tax d? 
In ſloth to ruſt ? in luxury to waſte? 
To loſe, in ſenſual feculence, at will? 
Like hardy gameſters, deſp'rate in their play 
What are their rank amours ? that dare the ſun 
In day's broad eye? amid the num'rous /ferus 
(Aﬀeronting, with impunity, our ftreets ?) 


Of 
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Of ſhameleſs youth the F bianable ſ heels ? 

All erdcr, ties, relation, heav'n's wiſe law 

Made the drelc's laugh, ard broke, for modes of ſin. 
What are their meetings, at the ſwiniſh board 
Of boaſted fellottiſbip? Their roaring bands? 

But Circe's monſters, w. llow ing o'er their trough? 
What, their gſemllies? for politeneſs ſam'd? 
Nurs'ries of pride, and leud intrigue, and fraud 

In laviſh play; baſe luſt, of furtice gold! 

Health, innocence, and precious minutes, loſt ! 
Immortal minds amus'd o'er painted toys |— 

View it not, angels! to enhance your ſcorn 

Of man; already in your ſight too mean. 


Oh—Britain oh ! — materna!. weeping land! 
Theſe are thy chriſtians ! ſham'd by Pagan elimes- 
Theſe thy fad proſpects ! this thy hopeleſs race 
Mature for ruin ! —ſhould the dreaded blow 
Seize them, immers'd in acts of daring fin ! 

Shou'd heav'n its ſcenes of horror, len, diſcloſe ; 


he yawning earth! ſunk ſtreet! and cracking pile! 


— Hark 
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Thy Gad, O Br tain / thy tremendous ;udge / 
Thy judge in. end] omnipotence in wr ith / 

A dreadful e he ſpeaks— but ſpares the ſtroke; 
Love wreſts the vengeance from his lifted arm, 

O, timely be attentive ! hear ! hear! hear 

His monitory voice ! his awful, loud, 

Yet gentle call! mild Saviour ! friend of man 
Pour, in large ſtreams, thy ſoft'ning Spixir downs 
To melt the native roc in human hearts 

Dear, bleeding advuacate / our hapleſs ſtate 
Commilerate, all gracious ; bow thy ear 

Pitying to ſuppliant duſt ! thy people's pray'rs, 
The matrons tears, our infants helpleſs cries, 
Invoke thee Oh, avert ! avert our doom!“ 


The nem is ceas'd — The thanders know their 
Gon, 
And till their roar. O | how ſevere is felt 
Flis frown in nature, tho” his frewn of lade 
Each proſpect mourns ! from all the languid tribe 


Of 


0” rr > ww 
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Of weeping flow'rs, and ev'ry dripping tree. 

Soon ſhall your ſhort-ſoild beauties be repair d, 
By gloſſier luſtres, and more ſpic'd perfumes. 
For ſce ! the fan his freſh-refulgent rays 

Pours on the ſkirt of yon ſoft fleecy cloud 

That form a ſhadowy arch of dazzling lifts : 

Gy vel, emerald-green, and morning-red, 
Aurra's bluſh; a ſhining zcne, engrain'd 

In tints of heav'n. With whoſe ſweet aſpect pleas'ds 
Gop (in remembrance of ſtwrm amity 

With carth eſtabliſhed, and perpetual league,) 
Gracious will look ; his cov'nant-fymbel ® own'd 
Of peace, and full-exterminated ire. 

Birds raiſe their joyous ſong; and flocks and tine 
Thro' the ſhower'd »:eads for ſavoury banquet roam. 
All is a ſtate of love, no quarre's here 

Divide the diff rent po/:tizs : the boar 

Feeds by the ox, with the tame feed the lamb 
Free paſture ſharcs, man only, feud foments ; 
The ſavage, lordly wrangler of the world. 


| Such - 
® Ger:/fs ix. v. 16, compared with Iſaiah liv. v. 9. t 
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Such pleas'd ſurveys of nature's wondrous frame 
Suit well the ſanctity of holie/t time; 
And ſhall the tribe, of proud cenſorious ſtamp 
The Chr:/tian brand? who, contemplating ts, 
His early lot or late of hallow'd hours | 
In rural wandrings ſpends ? depriv'd the means 
Of numerous offspring, or the want of place 
In Houſbald privacy. Acquiring here 
(Beſides a mind, more ſooth'd to heavenly calm) 
Brac'd nerves, rais'd appetite, and purer blood : 
The tides faſt pouring in of health, and joy. 

Carp ral with mental good. ——away ! ye gloom'd, 
O'er-rigid race! ſtiff phariſees in creed 

Who goſpel-ſaints by ſablatary forms 

Would bind; that vaſſalage of legal reft. 

Like me (ere hardneſs of degenerate hearts 
Compell'd ſtrict jewifh-law) in Flebron's field 
Accepted Iſaac, at accuſtom'd Eve 

Walk'd forth to meditate: and Him ador'd 
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Lorp or nis $AB3ATH, man's evemplar bleſt, 
HE, (like his mean diſ-ip/c) thro? the paths 

Of tow'ring corn, or ſome lone, ſhade-top'd hi!,, 
Took, focial or apart, his devious way. | 
Safe RULE : If not from mim his follower ſwerve. 


One duty of the ſolemn day is paid: 
The mcet remembrance of creation's 260 bs. 
But, works more gadlise, more tranſcendent far, 
(A weightier debt, a dearer duty {til !) 
Claim my full ſum of wondring, grateful thoughts: 
So ever, ſtill, in paying ne'er to pay. 
A world, miraculous like this, to make 
A word it coſt | but ane prolific word! 
But ah! th' a b MAK ER's /ife itfe /f 
Was paid, that world from ruin to redeem. 
Gop ſtoop'd to ſuffrings, for his crcature's fin ! 
Oh! that as once to him } (tho' not in gate 
In name reſembling) thou to me would'ſt deign 
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(Hid in the cliſt of thy ſpear-open'd fide) 

In trance thy faſſing Deity to view |— 

Sce me, thou meek incarnate MAJESTY ! 

With aw'd requeſt bow'd deeper than in duſt : 

And thy frce Spin fend, thy purchas'd gift, 

In my mind's 7/3/5 the viſion to reveal: 

Some faint, ſhort g/, thy glories Y, paris, 
My merning-wandring's laſt, but ſwecteſt ſcene. 


What may not ranſom'd man provided ſee 
In the rich covenant, * by reagmption wrouglit 
His cue of bliſs ſecur d; the means and end : 

All his wiſh'd bleſſings, treaſur'd fafe in THEE 

Thou, Lorp F angel! but the ſinners friend 

Ah ! more, his 4in/man, in F aternal bonds ! 

Where ſhall the guilt-convicted creature fy ? 

Scorch'd thro*, and ſtunn'd, with thund' ring Si- 
nai's curſe ? 


F 2 To 


* I would recommend it to all perſons under con- 
viction, and others, to read Cel:berately over ERA. 
xxxvi. from the 20 v. to the end, Compared wich 
Heb. c. viii. from v. 6. to v. 13. 
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Fo 0 &5 ? that lau, that firſt convine'd of fin / 
The dead to work? meer carcaſs, void of ſtrength : 
Shut up, long putrid, in corruptien's grave. 

But he may ſeck to mercy #”—mercy ! where? 
The ford of fiery ſuſice waving guards 

That gate, made inacceſſible to for, 

Show, if thou canſt, without a ranſom giv'n, 

A ſatisfaftim adequate and full, 

Slow, in a way becoming Deity, 

Mercy with juſtice reconcil'd to man : 

Join truth, that threatens puniſhment, with lore. 
„What muft he do ?---in deep repentance plung'd, 
Cleans'd and abluted come.” — ah ! proud deccit ! 
Repentance is the child of fruitful faith : 

Not its progenitor, as falſly taught; 

(Twin-virtues, rather, in the heavenly train.) 

Come as thou canſt: juſt, loathſeme as thou art; 
For a free pardon, held thee out by grace. 

Like the bare prodigal * in all thy filth 


Take 


Luer. xv. D. 20. 
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Take the bleſt bon /— me in my blood RE found, 
(Blotted all thro with ev'ry ſpot of hell) 

And cleans'd me in the /ountain of his own. 

With all my fears, to #1M, when loſt, I turn'd ; 
And felt him ſoon my peace, and feel him till ; 
ich his abiding un#1ion * richly ſhow'rd. 

My vital head of influence, like the vine 
Nurt'ring his grafted branch. From Hu I draw 
Growth, ſuſtenance, and fruits. Ev'n ills J feel, 
(Such, in their nature) op'rating in good. 

Bleſt is temptation (not provok'd nor ſought) 
That makes me but more watchful. Bleſt, I deem 
Afiftions ; helping in their exerciſe 

My work of perfet? patience. Ev'n my lufts, 
The ſtrivings of my ald c:rruption bleſt, 

That drive me more to IESsus; drive me there 
For purity, and Hrength; all ftor'd in HI. 
Puſh'd off by hoſtile legions, ſafe I ſtand 

Safe in the covenant ; in that hold ſecure. 

That hold ! not mine of him, but hrs of me. 


And 
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And mayſt thou not, helicver / clear'd, abſolv'd, 
Lov'd, fanAlified, and ſcal'd, thy purchas'd heav'n 
Now, by affurance hold? and take thy ſeat 
Here, * in cels/tial places? — Goſpel {rs 
(Not hall, but have) have enter'd in that reft. | 
Their preſent priviledge, tho' to moſt unknown. 

** Who ? who? what more than mortal ſure enjoys 
Theſe high pregogatives?” I, multitudes 

Arriv'd at filial liberty. A right 

Faiths weakeſt new-born babe may ſafely claim. 
Al who in CaRisT believe, all ought, all may; 
Who yield not blindly to the ſpecious guile 

Cf carnal reaſonings, and baſe unlelief : 

Falſe, wandring fires, that lead in miſty night 
The loft, fad pilgrim, foul, and far, aſtray. 


Is this the prize of man ? propos'd to all ? 
A palm, for conteſt, ſet to human race? 
And will the chili, (by paſſions nurs'd and dreams) 


Bent on a preſent portion, pine for earth 


In frenſied wiſh, and hug his bawble-world ? 
What 


®* E-e/. c. ii. v. 6. 1 Heb. c. iv. v. 3. 
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What is ambition, but baſe diſcontent 

With what we are? what pleaſure ? but a foam 

By the mad torrent rais'd of rapid ſenſe. 

Riches ? the ſhaddnu of ſubſtantial good. 

Floors ? and titles? breath and empty names. 

What, learning? but the boaſt (with labour gain q) 

Of knowing ſomething — that was notion before. 

And are theſe worth thy choice? which claims it 
beſt ? 

(Count, ſenſual foul ! revolve it oft and deep) 

A portion, /pent on earth? or /tor'd in heab'n? 

Tiw important difference ſcan, deliberate, weigh: 

Note the vaſt diſproportion plac'd between 

A portion, haſt ning from, or haſt'ning zo. 


But hark from all the diſtant hamlets round 
The ſolemn be !s ſound warning, to convene 
In the ſwect horſe of pray'r ; and hearts commix 
In adoretions „e i; reverent hear 
His mefiage Ch evangeliſt unfold, 
Rejoic'd, with fellow /aints : ene homeward ſage 
Brought onward, happily, to native ſkies ; 
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A ſabbath's journey in our road to heav'n. 


What holds me then, but that with inſtant pace 
At the glad ſummons earlieſt I reſort 
To the ſweet houſe of prayer, with heart commix d 
In adorations ſocial? reverent hear 
His meſſage CnhRIS＋T s evangeli/t unfold, 
With fellow-ſaints rejoicing—happily, 
To native ſkies, in nearer progreſs brought: 
One — Jeurney on my heavenly way. 


So if an eaglet (practiſing for ſtrength 
His early wing) in mid excurſion hears 
The careful mather-bird her ſon recal : 

To her known / nal he returns at once. 
And by her plumes, in flight celeſtial borne, 
Swift to the ſun on ſafer pinnious ſoars. 


END or PART THE SECOND. 
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